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CHAPTER XLV- 

Of the death of the Lord of Montoison, and of divers 
intrigues which Pope Julius and the Duke of Ferrara 
carried on against each other, wherein the good Knight 
approved his virtue. 

The gentle Lord of Montoison did not long 
survive this spirited engagement of La Bastia; 
for he was seized with an unintermitting fever, 
which never left him till he died. It was a lamen- 
table cirQumstance, and France sustained a heavy 
loss thereby. He had been in his lifetime one of 
the most accomplished Gentlemen that was to be 
met with, and had performed noble actions in 
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Picardy, Bretagne, Naples, and Lombardy. A 
very merlin he was, unremittingly vigilant. In 
time of war he was constantly in the saddle : which 
caused him to Jje much broken and worn out at the 
time of his decease. But he demeaned himself 
so handsomely, and with so much propriety, that 
you would have taken him for a man of thirty. 
His unhappy fate was much lamented by the 
Duke and Dutchess of Ferrara, the good Knight, 
and all the French Captains ; but this was a griev- 
ance which admitted of no remedy. 

The Pope, still at Mirandola, was wellnigh beside 
himself when he heard of the defeat of his people 
at La Bastia, and vowed to God that he would 
be revenged : in order to which he resolved upon 
beginning the siege of Ferrara without delay ; but 
the Captains and military men that were with him, 
especially his nephew the Duke of Urbino, who 
would have liked well that the King of France 
and he should have been friends, did their utmost 
to dissuade him from it ; representing to bim that 
Ferrara, suppUed as it was with aU necessaries, 
and with such Captains, in particular the good 
Knight, with whom none might compare, would 
not be easily taken, and that, if his army entered 
the island to besiege it, there would be great diffi- 
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culty in getting provisions. The Pope liked not 
these counsels, but cast about for some other 
method of accomplishing his desire, and thought 
to tamper with certain Gentlemen of the town, by 
whose means he might get possession of it, that 
is by their delivering up a gate some night for his 
people to enter at. He sent many spies instruct- 
ing them to speak with these Gentlemen ; but the 
Duke and the good Knight were so vigilant that 
not one entered but was laid hold of, and six or 
seven of them were hung. However the Duke 
entertained suspicions of certain Gentlemen of his 
town, whom he threw into prison, peradventure 
wrongfully. Among them was the Count ^or^ 
Calcagniuy in whose house the good Knight had 
lodged; he was much grieved at his detention; 
but in the then doubtful state of a&irs, deemed 
it unmeet to interfere, unless he could be quite 
sure what he was about. 

When the Pope saw that he could not compass 
his ends by these measures, he hatched a horrible 
^heme ; in order to be revenged on the French 
he meditated insnaring the Duke of Ferrara. 
He had a Gentleman of Lodi in the Dutchy of 
Milan at his devotion, who was called Messer 
Augustino Guerlo ;. but had changed his name* 

b2 
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He was a great framer of plots and treasons^ which 
brought him-ill luck in the end ; for the Lord of 
Aubigny caused his head to be cut off in Brescia, 
where he would, have betrayed him. One day 
the Pope sent for this Messer Augustino and said 
to him : " Come, you must do me a service. You 
shall go to the Duke at Ferrara, and tell him that 
if he will send away the French, and be my ally, 
I will give him one of my nieces for' his eldest 
son, will wipe out all old scores,* and moreover 
make him Gonfalonier, and Captain General of 
the Church. He hath only to tell- the French 
that he hath no further occasion for them, and 
that they may retire. Sure I am that they can 
pass into no place whatsoever where they will 
not be^ at my mercy, and not one of them shall 
escape." 

This messenger, who Gked nothing better 
than such commissions, said he could manage 
the affair very well, and went straight to Fer- 
rara to confer with the Duke, who, as a wise and 
subtle Prince, gave the fellow a good hearing, 
and pretended that he would gladly comply with 
the Pope's desire ; but he would rather have died 
an hundred thousand deaths, having too noble 
and excellent an heart to do any such thing. 
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This he clearly manifested ; for after having well 
regaled Messer Augustino^ and shut him up in an 
apartment in the Palace, whereof he took away 
the key, he went with one Gentleman only to the 
good Knight's lodgings, and fully related to him 
the whole affair ; whereat he crossed himselfi and 
could not conceive that the Pope would be so 
wicked as to accomplish what he had proposed. 
But the Duke assured him that nothing was more 
true, and that, if he desired it he would put him 
into a closet in his Palace, whet<^ he might hear 
the fellow repeat all he had said to him : that he 
knew it could be no falsehood by the tokens he 
had given him: but would sooner be torn to 
pieces by four horses, than even have thought of 
consenting to such an atrocious project ; observing 
how much he was bound to the House of France, 
and how weU the King had aided hun in his so 
great necessity. 

The good Knight said : " My Lord, you have 
no need to clear yourself from that ; I know you 
well enough. On my soul I hold my companions 
and myself as secure in this town of yours, as if 
we were in Paris. And I fear not, with God's 
aid, that any evil will betide us, by your conni- 
vance at least" " My Lord of Bayard," said the 
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Duke, "suppose we do this thing. The Pope hath 
a mind to perpetrate a piece of villany, — let us give 
him Hke for like. I will go speak again with his 
man ; and will try to gain him, and bring him over 
to our interest, so that he may do us some good 
turn." " Jt is well spoken," the good Knight 
Replied. At these words the Duke returned to 
his Palace, and went directly to the room where 
he had left Messer Augustino Guerlo: to whom 
he held divers discourses, and of divers natures, 
far from the subject matter of his thoughts, in 
. order the better to arrive at his point, which he 
well knew how to introduce opportunely, as will 
appear from what follows : " Messer Augustino," 
said he, " I have been thinking all this morning 
of the proposal made me by the Pope, wherein 
I can discover no kind of security or expedience, 
for two reasons; In the first place I ought never 
to trust him, after he hath declared so many 
times that he would put me to death if he had 
me in his power, and that I am the man in the 
world whom he most hateth ; and I am well aware 
there is no one thing upon earth he so longs 
after as to get this town, and my other territories 
into his hands ^, wherefore I do not see what reli- 
ance I can have upon him. Secondly, if I tell my 
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Lord of Bayard at this time^ that I no longer stand 
in need of him or his companions, what will he 
think i He is as strong again in the town as I 
am. Perhaps he will reply that he will give 
notice of it to the King of France, or to my Lord 
the Grand Master, his Lieutenant General on 
this side the Alps, by whom he was sent hither 5 
and according to their answer will frame his pro- 
ceedings* In the mean time it would be very 
difficult to hinder him from arriving at a know«- 
ledge of my- purpose, and then I should justly be 
abandoned as a villain, and between two stools 
should fall upon the groimd ; — a thing I should 
by no means relish. But, Messer Augustino, 
the Pope is of a terrible nature, exceeding 
choleric and vindictive as you well know. And, 
whatever he may disclose to you of his secret 
affairs, believe me he will play you a shrewd trick 
some day or other. Moreover when he dies what 
will become of his servants ? Another Pope will 
succeed, who will not harbour one of them, and 
it is a very bad service, except for ecclesiastics. 
You know that I have wealth and enow, God be 
thanked for it. If you will do me some good 
service, ttnd help to rid me of my enemy, I will 
give you so handsome a present, and assign you 
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SO good an income^ that you shall be at your ease 
ever after ; and on this you may confidently rely," 
The wicked, base, covetous rascal, had no 
sooner heard the Duke's words, than he felt his 
heart suddenly moved: and repUed, wellnigh 
persuaded : " On my soul, my Lord, you say 
truth :. for these six years have I been wishing to 
enter your service. I can assure you there is no 
man about the person of the Pope who can better 
perform what you desire than myself; for I am 
with him night and day. He frequently takes 
his after supper repast from my hand, and we two 
only are present when he talks to me concerning his 
schemes of deceit. If you will use me well, in less 
than eight days he shall cease to Uve, and I ask 
nothing till I have done what I promise. On the 
other hand, my Lord, I should not like to be made 
a fool of afterwards." ^ No, no," said the Duke, 
" upon my honour." So they struck the bargain 
before they parted: the Duke was to give him 
two thousand ducats in hand, and five hundred 
a-year. This being settled, Messer Augustino 
was again handsomely treated, and the Duke, 
leaving him in his apartment, returned to the 
good Knight, wlio had gone out for pleasure on 
the city ramparts, and was looking on, by way 
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of pastime^ ;while a loophole was cleared. Seeing 
the Duke approach he went to meet him ; they 
took one another by the hand^ and, as they walked 
iq>on the ramparts^ at a distance from all others^the 
Duke begun to say: " My Lord Bayard^ it never 
fell out but that, deceivers were themselves de- 
ceived in the end. You have heard the villany 
which the Pope would have made me commit 
against you and the French that are here. And 
m this intent he hath sent a man of his to me, 
as you know. I have so brought him over to our 
side, and changed his purpose, that he will do to 
the Pope what he wished to do to you ; for he 
hath assured me that in eight days at farthest, he 
shall be no more." 

The good Kjiight, who would never have sus^ 
pected the real truth of the fact, made answer: 
" How can that be, my Lord, hath he spoken with 
God ?" ** Grive yourself no concern about the 
matter," said the Duke; " so shall it be." And 
they went on communing together till he told him 
that Messer Augustino had engaged himself to 
poison the Pope. Whereat the good Knight said: 
"Oh ! my Lord, I can never believe that so worthy 
a Prince as you will consent to so black a treachery ; 
and, were I assured of it^ I swear to you, by my 
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soul^ that I would apprize the Pope thereof^ be* 
fore it were night." " Why?" said the Duke^ 
** he would have done as much to you and me: 
and you know that we have hung seven or eight 
spies of his/' ^' No matter for that,^ said the 
good Knight; ** I never will consent to the effecting 
of his death in this manner." The Duke shrugged 
his shoulders^ spat upon the ground, and said: 
" My Lord Bayard, would that I had killed all my 
enemies as I did that! Howbeit since the thing 
is not to your liking it shall be given up; and> 
but God help us, we shall both repent of 
it." ** Not so, please God," said the good Knight. 
" But I pray you, my Lord, put the fellow into my 
hands who would perform this precious piece 
of work, and, if I have him not hung within an 
hour, let me be so dealt with in his stead.*' " No, 
my Lord Bayard," said the Duke; *' I have 
assured him of his personal safety : but I will go 
and dismiss him." Which the Duke did as soon 
as he got back to his Palace. What the man 
said or how he acted on his return to the Pope 
I know not: but he executed none of his enter- 
prises. So he continued about the person of his 
Holiness, who was much grieved at being able to 
discover no method of bringing his schemes to 
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pass. He remained a little while longer at M iran- 
dola, and in its neighbourhood^ then retired to 
Bologna, and placed his army in garrisons near 
Modena. 

About this time the Duke of Urbino, his 
nephew, who had ever leaned toward the French, 
and to whom the war levied by the Pope against 
the King of France was hugely distasteful, killed 
the Cardinal of Pavia, Legate at Bologna ; this 
greatly incensed his Holiness, who had been 
entirely governed by him, but he was obliged to 
stifle his resentmeht. The catastrophe was oc- 
cal^ioned by the Duke's being told that the Car- 
dinal of Pavia had represented him to the Pope 
as more a servant of th^ French than of himself, 
and as giving them daily information of his pro* 
ceedings. That might have been made up; but 
the root of the mischief was that this Cardinal of 
Pavia had been the original instigator of the Pope 
to the war. He received an ill guerdon for such 
counsel. 

I shall quit this subject, and speak of what 
happened in Italy during two years. 
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CHAPTER XLVI. 

Of sundry things which happened in Italy in the course of 

two years. 

Seeing that this history is principally founded 
on the virtue and prowess of the good Knight 
without fear and without reproach^ I shall leave 
many things unspoken of which are not necessary 
to be inserted therein. Nevertheless I choose to 
mention the principal occurrences which took place 
during two years in Italy, till the death of the 
good Lord of Chaumont, Governor of Milan, who 
was succeeded by that worthy Prince Gaston de 
Foix, Duke of Nemours. 

The Emperor sent again to the King of France 
for succour, in order to the conquest of Friuli, 
which the Venetians held. This is a very good 
and beautiful country : by it you enter Germany 
in tiYo or three places, and by one end Sclavonia. 
His request was granted, and that Monarch wrote 
to his Lieutenant General, the J^ord of Chau- 
mont, bidding him send the Lord of la Palisse to 
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the said country bf Friuli, accompanied hy twelve 
hundred horse, and eight thousand foot* Which 
was done accordingly, and he went thither with 
plenty of gallant Captains, both of cavalry and 
infantry. You may suppose he did not leave the 
good Ejaight, his excellent friend, behind. They 
found the Emperor's army at Verona, and marched 
in company with it. In this same army, a German 
Gentleman, named George of Stain, was Lieute- 
nant for the Emperor. They penetrated a good 
way into the country, and went to besiege Treviso, 
but effected nothing there. In the approaches 
there fell a brave Gentleman, Lord of Lorges, at 
that time Lieutenant of Captain Bonnet, who had 
a thousand foot. A young brother of his was 
put in his place, who hath since performed great 
things* Thence they steered their course to the 
bank of a river called the Piava, which separates 
FriuU and the Trevisan, and constructed* a bridge 
of boats tbereon. The good Knight and Cap- 
tain Fontrailles passed over it with their compa- 
nies. Now Bayard had had for a little while 
under his charge an hundred gendarms, which 
tjie King of France had given to the noble 
Duke of Lorrain, on condition that the good 
Knight should lead them as his Lieutenant^ 
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the worthy Prince desired nothing else^ for in the 
whole world he could not h^\e found one more 
competent to the task« So these two raliant 
Captains went with some Germans against Gra- 
disca and Go^tz^ which are on the con- 
fines of Sclavonia, but were then held by the 
Venetians. Having taken these towns and put 
them into the hands of the Emperor, they returned 
to the camp> where they found the Lord of Isi, 
Palisse, who had remained a long while without 
doing any great things, through the ill conduct of 
the Emperor's people. And never were poor 
soldiers in such woful plight ; for they vrent six 
days without bread or wine, and suffered many 
other miseries in this unfortunate expedition; 
insomuch that the King of France lost above four 
thousand foot, and an hundred gendarms by sick^ 
ness. Among^ the other forces there were about 
two thousand five hundred Grisons, who, for want 
of bread, devoured a quantity of grapes, (it being 
the month of September,) and were seized with 
a flux, which carried off an hundred of them in a 
day. And, strange to say, out of the two thou- 
sand five hundred, twain only returned to their 
native land: the one a Captain, the other an En^ 
sign. In short, of all the forces which the Lord 
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of k Palisse had brought with him, he had not 
three hundted horse^. nor three thousand foot in 
a healthy condition. 

Seeing that this calamity was come upon him^ 
he became earnest to return, which the Empe- 
ror's people not approving, high words passed 
between them. However, he went to St, Boni- 
facio, that village where the Venetians had held 
their camp so long the preceding year,^ and abode 
there some little time; at which juncture the Lord 
of le Reu, a native of Burgundy, went to visit a 
Castle that the Emperor had given him,, and was 
taken by the Albanians of the Seigniory of Venice. 
Men said that the Lord Mercure^ who was like- 
wise in the Emperor's service, played him this 
trick because he Idid claim to the place as well as 
himself. I cim only speak as to what actually oc- 
curred. 

The Lord Jean Jacques in these two years 
reconquered Mirandola with the army of the King 
of France, and drove that of the Pope from before 
Bologna, where it was defeated without putting 
hand to sword, and his Holiness himself had like 
to have been taken in the town. A more wretched 
camp was never beheld; for they belonging to, 
it lost all their baggage, artillery, tents, and pavi- 
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lions; and one Frenchman alone carried away 
prisoners five or six of the Pope's gendarms. 
There was a man with a wooden leg, called La 
Baulme, wlbo had diree boimd together. It was 
a signal overthrow, and nobly executed. The 
good Knight without fear and without reproach 
distinguished himself greatly therein ; for he led 
the first light horsemen, and, on the evening of 
the defeat, the Lord Jean Jacques did him the 
honour to declare at supper time that the glory of 
the victory was due, after God, to the Lord of 
'Bayard. There were many valiant Captains 
present when he uttered these words; and he 
was so honest and so wise that he would not have 
ispoken them without good reason. 

On his return the worthy Duke of Nemours 
went to see the Duke and Dutchess of Ferrara 
in their own town, where he was received with 
exceeding pleasure, and had many feasts given 
him, agreeably to the custom of the country ; for 
the gentle Dutchess knew well how to conduct 
tfao^e sorts of entertainments. 

While he was there, a combat took place be- 
tween two Spaniards, which I shall give a recital 
of. 
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CHAPTER XLVIL 

Haw two Spaniards fovgkt desperately in the City of 

Ferrara. 

The same day that this noble duke of Nemours 
arrived at Ferrara, the Baron of Beam told him 
he might divert himself if he listed with the. 
sight of a furious combat between two Spaniards^ 
of whom one was named Sta. Cruz, and had been 
a Colonel of foot in the service of the Pope ; the 
other, Senor Azevedo, had also had some charge 
of the said infantry. The occasion of the duel 
was Azevedo's having said that Captain Sta. Cruz 
had wickedly endeavoured to compass his death 
by treachery, and that he would fight him there- 
upon. , The other replied that it was false, and 
he would maintain the same in combat. Where- 
fore the said Azevedo had come to Ferrara, for 
the purpose of presenting himself to the Duke of 
Nemours, and prevailing upon him to grant per- 
mission for the fight: which he did, when the 
afiair had been represented to him by the Baron 

VOL. II. c 



18 MEMOIRS OF 

of Beam. Azevedo, delighted at having gained 
his point, sent word of it forthwith to his enemy 
Sta. Cruz, who made no long tarrying. Mean- 
time, the field was prepared hefore the Palace 
against he came ; and, two days after, when he 
arrived well attended, having with him full an 
hundred horse, among the rest, Don Pedro de 
Acunha, Knight of Rhodes and Prior of Messina, 
(the most eminent man of the company,) whom he 
took for his second, Don Fran§ois de Beaumont, 
who had quitted the service of the King of France 
a Uttle while before, and others, it was resolved 
that the combat should take place. They entered 
the lists on a Tuesday, an hour past noon. First 
came the assailant, which was Azevedo, with the 
Lord Federigo di Bozzolo, of the House of Gon- 
zaga, whom he had chosen for his second. He 
had not yet learned how and with what arms his 
adversary chose to fight. However, being well 
advised, he was furnished with all that was ne- 
cessary for a combatant on foot or horseback, in 
every imaginable method of fighting. Soon after 
he entered, the Prior of Messina approached him, 
with two secrettes^ two very sharp rapiers, and 
two poniards, which he had carried by his side 5 

* We presume, from Du Cange, that the secreite was a kind 
of axe. See his Glossary, vol. vi. p. 314. at the word secures. 
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and presented to Senor Aze^edo for him to 
choose out of; who took wha^ he needed* 

This done^ Sta. Cruz placed himself within the 
lists. Both fell up<Hi their knees^ and made their 
prayers to God. Then they were examined by 
the seconds, to see if they had any arms concealed 
under their clothes ; and after that the field was 
cleared^ none remaining therein but the two com- « 
batants, the two seconds, and the good Ejaight 
without fear and without reprpach, whom, as one 
that understood such things as well as any man 
living, the Duke of Ferrara, to do him honour, 
bad appointed master and keeper of the field. 
The Herald began to cry aloud, as customary on 
such occasions, that no one was to make any sign, 
either by spitting, coughing, or otherwise, whereby 
either of the combatants might be instructed. 
These preliminaries being ended, they marched 
up to one another. Azevedo. held his rapier in 
his right hand and his poniard in the other. But 
Sta. Cruz put his poniard into the scabbard, and 
held only his rapier. Now you may supposa 
how deadly the combat must have been, as they 
wore no defensive armour of any kind. They 
aimed at each other some dexterous blows, both 
being active and alert, as was very needful. 

c2 
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Now, after many thrusts, Sta. Cruz made a 
dangerous pass at his adversary's face : but Aze- 
vedo skilfully parried it with his rapier; which, 
in descending, pierced the top of his enemy's 
thigh even to the bone, so that the blood gushed 
out in great abundance. Sta. Cruz would have 
stepped forward to avenge himself, but fell; 

, which Azevedo seeing with joy approached Jiis 
enemy, and exclaimed in his language : " Yield,' 
Sta. Cruz, or I slay thee:" he made no answer, 
but sat upright grasping his sword, and de- 
claring that he was resolved to die rather than 
surrender. Thereat Azevedo said : " Rise then, 
Sta. Cruz, I could never strike thee thus." 
This he did to his extreme peril, like one de- 
sperate, and, out of his great heart, raised him- 
self, and advanced two steps forward, thinking to 
run his enemy through, who retreated a step, 
putting by his thrust. So Sta. Cruz fell a second 
time with his face almost to the earth, and Azevedo 
raised his sword to cut off his head : which he 
might easily have done had he chosen it ; but he 
withheld the blow, and for all that Sta. Cruz would 
not yield. The Dutchess of Ferrara, in whose 
company was the gentle Duke of Nemours, be-^ 
sought him with clasped hands to have them parted.. 

He replied: " Madam, for your sake I should 
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be well pleased to do so. But I cannot right- 
fully interfere with the conqueror against reason, 
neither ought I to doit." Sta. Cruz was losing 
all the blood in his body, and, had he remained in 
that state much longer, must inevitably have died. 
^Wherefore, the Prior of Messina, who was his 
second, went to Azevedo and said: " Senor 
Azevedo, I know well from the spirit of Captain 
Sta. Cruz that he will sooner die than sur- 
render; and, since there is no other expedient in 
the case, I give myself up for him." Thus he came 
off victorious, and, throwing himself on both knees, 
returned most humble thanks' to God. A surgeon 
came immediately, and stanched the blood that 
gushed from the wound of Sta. Cruz. His people 
took him up, and bore him off the field, together 
with his awns, which Azevedo sent to demand; 
but they would not part with them. Whereat he 
went and complained to the Duke, who told it 
the good Knight, deputing him to signify to Sta. 
Cruz, that, if he would not yield up his arms, as 
vanquished, the Duke would have him brought back 
into the lists, where his wound should be ripped 
open, and he put into the condition wherein he 
had been left by his enemy, when his second sur- 
rendered for him. Finding himself thui? compelled 
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ht feaigRed his arms to Bayaird, md he, as 
right was, delivered them to Senor Azevedo; 
who was conducted to the house of the Duke of 
Nemours with sound of trumpet and clarion. 

A IHtle while before a duel had been fought at 
Paraia between two other Spaniards. The one,, 
namied Senor Perdta^ had fornterly been in the 
i^rvice of the King of Franoe, and was killed by 
a falcon-shot, at the time when the Lord Jean 
Jacques routed the Pope's army^ the odier was 
a Captain Aldano. Their conlbat was on horse- 
back, with short stirrups: their weapons, the 
rapier, poniard, and three darts apiece, together 
with a target. Peralta's second was a Spaniard ; 
Aldano's the worthy Captain Molart. It had 
«nowed so much that the fight wats performed in 
the market-]^ce of PaHna, which was cleared 
for the purpose, and there were no other barriers 
but those formed by the snow. Each of the 
combatants played his part very well. In the end 
the Lord of Chaumont, who had given permission 
for the fight, commanded that they should sepa- 
rate with equal honour. 

At this time the Venetians went to besiege 
Verona, then held by the Lord of Plessis for the 
King of France, who had it by way of pledge for 
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some money that he had lent the Einperor. How- 
ever they did liot succeed in their attempt, and 
were obliged to raise the siege by the Lord of 
Chaumont, Governor of Milan. 

The army of the Pope and the Spaniards 
moreover sat down before Bologna ; but that siege 
was likewise raised, and the enemy retired into 
Romagna. 

Some time after, at a place named Coreggio, 
died the good Lord of Chauinont, that worthy 
Knight, who had so well guarded Lombardy, 
during the space of ten or twelve years, for his 
master the King of France- He had been a wise, 
virtuous, chrcumspect Lord, of great vigilance, 
and that understood his aflkirs welL Death 
seized upon him somewhat prematurely; for at 
the time of his decease he was only thirty eight 
years old, and not five and twenty when he was 
first entrusted with the government of the Dutchy 
of Milan. God in mercy grant him remission of 
his offences ! for he was a good man all his life 
long. 

A little while after the King of France sent 
into Italy his Lieutenant General, the Lord of 
Longueville: who caused a new oath of allegiance 
to be taken by all that held the towns and strong- 
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holds of the Dutchy of Milan to the King his 
.master^ and his eldest daughter^ the Lady Claude 
iof France. After tarrying there some days he 
returned ; and soon afterwards the worthy Duke 
of Nemours was created Lieutenant General, as 
the Lord of Chaumont had been before. Hb 
had not long enjoyed this dignity when death 
overtook him, a circumstance much lamented by 
all worthy persons. 

At the end of the year 1511, about Christmas, 
a numerous troop of Swiss came down, whom the 
said Duke went out to meet, with some forces, 
but was not strong enough to fight them in the 
open country : seeing that the greater part of his 
men were in garrison at Verona, Bologna, and 
other towns. Skirmishes took place ever and 
anon. However the French were driven back into 
Milan, whither, on the same day, the Lord of 
Conty, Captain of an hundred horse, went to 
make an incursion, but met with very ill success ; 
for he lost eight or ten men, and was sore 
wounded, insomuch that he died in the town of 
Milan. Next day he was fully avenged by the 
good Knight without fear and without reproach, 
his great companion and friend, who took the 
field, and overthrew five hundred Swiss on the 
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very sjpot where the Lord of Conty had received 
his death hlow. Some days the Swiss continued 
before Milan, till provisions failed them. By 
reason whereof they were obliged to enter into a 
composition, and to go their way. This same 
.composition was negotiated by their Captain 
General, who had brought them thither, Baron 
Superfax, with the Duke of Nemours, in a place 
near Milan called St. Angelo. The Swiss re- 
turned ; but this descent of theirs did very great 
scath to the Dutchy, as they burnt fifteen or 
twenty great villages; 

Soon after, the Duke of Nemours, hearing that 

the Spanish army was approaching Bologna to 

besiege it, repaired to a village near Ferrara, 

named Finale, assembled all the army there, and 

' quartered it round about. 

While the said army was marching straight to 
Finale the noble Duke of Nemours passed through 
a little town of the name of Carpi, with great part 
of the Captains, especially all those whom he loved 
and trusted the most. He abode two days there, 
and was vastly well entertained by the Lord of 
the town, who had the reputation of being a. great 
master in the learning both of the Greeks and 
• Romans. He was cousin german to Giovanni 
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Francesco Pio, Count of Mirondolit, and hight 
himself Alberto Pio, Count of Carpt He supped 
with the Duke of Nemours and the French Cap- 
tains, on the evening of their arrival, and they 
had much discourse together: among other topics, 
of an astrologer, by some called a sooth-sayer, 
then in the town of Carpi: how wondrously he 
spake conoerning things, past, whereof he had 
never had any information; and what was more, 
how he foretold things to come. It certainly 
ought to be acknowledged by all true Chris- 
tians that God alone can see into futurity : yet 
this astrologer of Carpi said so many things, and 
to so many different people, which afterwards 
proved true, that he turned the heads of a number. 
When the gentle Duke of Nemours heard him 
spoken of, being, Uke most young people, fond of 
the wonderful, he entreated the Count to send 
for him. Which he did, and the man obeyed 
the summons immediately. He might be about 
sixty years of age, lean, and of middling stature. 
The Duke of Nemours stretched out his hand to 
him, and asked him how he did. He answered with 
great propriety. . Much conversation passed, and 
the Duke inquired of him, among other things, 
if the Viceroy of Naples and the Spaniards would 
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stay to join battle. He said tfaey would, and that 
xm his Hfe the engagement would fall out upon 
Good Friday, or Easter Sunday, fmd would be a 
T^y bloody one*. He was asked whiefa side would 
gain the victory. He made reply in these'very 
words: " The French will keep the field, and 
the Spaniards will sustain the heaviest and most 
grievous loss they have experienced for these 
Imndred years. But the French will gain little 
thereby^ for they will lose a number of men, and 
much both of credit and substance ; a thing greatly 
to be regretted." He spake so as it was wonder^ 
ful to hear. The Lord of la Palisse asked him if 
he should fall in this battle; he replied, that he cer- 
tainly would not, that he would live at least twelve 
years longer, but be slain in another engagement. 
The same said he to the Lord of Humbercourt, 
and he told Captain Richeboiu'g diat he would 
run great risk of being killed 1^ lightning. In 
short there were few of the company who did not 
put questions to him respecting their own concerns. 
The good Knight without fear and without 
reproach, who was present, laughed at all this, 
and the gentle Duke of Nemours said to him : "My 
Lord Bayard, my friend, I pray you interrogate 
our Master a little as to what will become of you." 
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" It is needless to inquire about that," replied he, 
" as I am perfectly sure I shall never come to any 
thing very great : however, since it is your plea- 
sure, I will do so." Then he said to the astro- 
loger : " My good Master, pray tell me whether I 
shall ever become a mighty rich man." He 
replied : " You shall be rich in honour and virtue, 
as any Captain of France that ever Uved : but of 
the goods of fortune you shall possess few; them 
indeed you do not covet. And verily can I affirm 
that you will serve another King of France 
beside the one who now reigns, and whom you 
at present serve, and he will, love and esteem 
you much: but envious persons will prevent his 
«ver bestowing much wealth upon you, or advan- 
cing you to the honours you will have merited. 
.Nevertheless lay hot the blame on him." "And 
shall I escape from this battle, which you say is 
to prove such a bloody one?" " Yea," said he, 
" biit you will die in war within twelve years at 
farthest, and will be slain by artiflery. Otherwise 
you would never end your days in the field, as you 
are so beloved by those under your command, 
that they would sooner die than leave you in jeo- 
pardy." 

In short it was as good as a comedy to hear 
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the interrogatories that were put to him by every 
one. He observed that, among all the Captains, 
the Lord of la Palisse and the good Knight were 
the most intimate with the Duke of Nemours. 
He drew them both aside, and said to them in 
his language : " My Lords, I see you have a 
great love for this noble Prince, your chief, and 
well doth he merit to be loved; for his face 
wonderfully bespeaks the goodness of his nature. 
Give heed to him on the day of the battle, for he is 
like to fall therein ; if he survive that he will be 
one of the greatest, most exalted personages that 
France ever produced. But I perceive he will 
have much ado to escape. Therefore think upon 
it well, for I give you leave to cut off my head if 
he be not in as great danger of death as ever man 
was." Cursed be the hour, alas ! whereof he 
prophesied so truly. The good Prince of Nemours 
asked them smiling : " What said he to you, my 
Lords V the good Knight replied, changing the 
subject ; " Sir, my Lord of La Palisse hath been 
inquiring of him whether he be as well loved of 
Reffuge as Viverots. He answers * no,' whereat 
he is not ovet well content." At this pleasant 
speech my Lord of Nemours begun to laugh, and 
had no suspicion but that it was really so. 
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In the mean while an adventurer joined thecom- 
pany, that had the reputation of being a gallant 
fellow, but extremely vicious ; he was called Jacquin 
Caumont, and held the office of Standardbearer in 
one of Captain Molart's bands. Willing to have 
his pastime, like the rest, he went up to the astro- 
loger, and drew him aside : " Come tell me my 
fortune,*' said he, addressing him by some oppro- 
brious appellation. The man felt himself insulted, 
and angrily replied: " Begone; I'll tell you 
nothing; you lie in calling me what you do." 
Many of the Gentlemen that were present said 
to Jacquin, " You are in the wrong. Captain ; you 
have a mind to amuse yourself with him, and you 
flout him with scurrile terms." So by degrees he 
came about, and spoke much more civilly, saying; 
** Friend master, if I have let fall an idle word, I 
beg your pardon ;" and he went on in this strain 
till he succeeded in pacifying him . Then he showed 
him his hand ; for the astrologer consulted both 
the hands and the countenance. When he had 
looked at that of Jacquin, he said to him in his 
language; " Pray make no inquiries of me; for I 
can tell you nothing good." Upon this all the 
company begun to laugh, and Jacquin, much dis- 
concerted at their merriment, said again to the 
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astrologer, '* It is all one ; tell me what you see 
here; I am sure that I cannot be a cuckold be- 
cause I have no wife." Being thus pressed he 
said: " Do you wish to know of your own con- 
cerns V* " Ay," said Jacquin. '^ Then look to 
your soul in good time," said the astrologer, " for 
ere six months are over you will be hung and 
strangled." Thereupon the hearers begun to 
laugh at a great rate, never imagining that it would 
really come to pass ; for the thing had uq appear- 
ance at that time, as he enjoyed much credit among 
the infantry; they thought too that the master 
said it because Jacquin had abused him at the 
first ; but never was any thing more true. And, 
as there is a common proverb, " He that's born to 
be hanged needs fear no drowning," I will tell you 
what became of him. 

Two or three days after this the Duke of Nemours 
arrived at Finale, which is a great village, with a 
very deep canal running in the midst of it, previous 
to its falling into the Po, and crossed by a wooden 
bridge; thereon more than an hundred barks ar- 
rived daily, freighted with all sorts of provisions 
for the French. It happened one night when 
Jacquin had well supped, that he went, about the 
ninth hour, with a number of Swiss bearing torches 
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and timbrels, to ,the lodging of his Captain, the 
Lord of Molart, armed at all points, mounted on a 
very fine courser, and equipped like a Sti George; 
for either by his pay or by plunder he was very 
well furnished with apparel, and had three or four 
great horses, as he hoped at the close of the war 
to be enrolled among the ordinary gendarms. 

When the Lord of Molart saw him in this 
trim, and considered the time of night, he began 
to laugh, perceiving clearly that the malmsey had 
disordered his brain a little. So he said to hina, 
" How now. Captain Jacquin, are you minded to. 
leave off trailing a pike ?" " By no means, my 
Lord," quoth he ; " but I pray you conduct me to 
the lodging of my Lord of Nemours, and let him 
see me break the lance I hold in my hand before 
him, in order that he may learn whether a saulte- 
buisson will not run at tilt as well as a lean jade." 
Captain Molart thought the affair had better be 
suffered to proceed, as it might furnish amuse- 
ment to the Duke of Nemours, and all the com- 
pany. Under his conduct, therefore, Jacquin 
passed the wooden bridge that crossed the canal 
on horseback; for the foot were lodged on one side 
and the horse on the other. When he arrived 
at the Duke jof Nemours his abode, that Prince, 
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and the company that were with him, on being 
apprized of the circumstance^ came out of the 
house^ expecting to have some sport : and, as soon 
as they were in the street, Jacquin, better stored 
with wine than aught else, and surrounded by 
torches that made it as Ught as day, placed him- 
self in the Usts. 

Then the Duke of Nemours cried out to him: 
** Captain Jacquin, is it for your Lady's love, or 
for mine, that you mean to break this lance ?" He 
made answer, swearing by God, as is the custom 
of adventurers, " that it was for love of him ; and 
that he was a fit man to serve the King both on 
foot and horseback." So he lowered his visor, 
and tilted after the best fashion that he could ; but 
was unable to break his lance. He tried again, but 
with no better success ; and so on for a second and 
a third time. When the company saw he could 
do nought better, they were displeased, and went 
away and left him. Whether he had performed 
ill or well he set out upon his return home, at a 
leisurely pace. Now Jacquin had heated his horse 
to such a degree that he went frisking all the way 
along : add to which that he did not manage him 
over well, spurring unnecessarily, a'nd when he got 
upon the wooden bridge, he still kept tickling of 

VOL. II. D 
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him. It had rained a little, so that as the animal 
was making a slight leap his four legs slipped, and 
man and horse fell into the canal, which contained 
at least half a spear's depth of water. They who 
were with him cried out " Help ! Help !** No 
assistance could be rendered him from above ; as 
this canal was made after the fashion of a flat 
bottomed ditch; and, had it not been for the 
number of barks thereon, neither foot nor hand of 
him would ever have been seen again. The horse 
disengaged himself from his rider, and swam for 
more than a quarter of an hour, before he could 
find means to escape. At length he reached a 
place which had been lowered for the convenience 
of watering horses, and there got to land. 

Captain Jacquin, that valiant man of arms, 
tippled in the water for a long time ; but at last 
was saved as it were by miracle, being taken up 
of them that were in the barks, more dead than 
alive however. He was immediately disarmed 
and suspended by the feet, in which situation he 
soon brought up two or three buckets full of water, 
and remained speechless for six hours. However 
my Lord of Nemours his physicians visited him, 
and rendered him such effectual aid that in two 
days he was as well and jolly as ever. By his 
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fellow adventurers he was finely jeered, as may 
easily be imagined ; one said to him, " Ah ! Cap- 
tain Jacquin, will you ever again take it into your 
head to run at tilt at the ninth hour of the night 
m winter?" Another remarked; " Still it is far 
better to be a saulte-buisson than a lean jade; 
one hath not so far to fall." In short he was 
handled as he deserved. But that surprises me 
not so much as that he should have been preserved 
from perishing in the canal^ armed as he was at 
all points. And this it is that induces me to give 
the incident a place in my history, as it comes in 
opportunely after mention of the astrologer of 
Carpi, who told him that he would be hung and 
strangled, as he was on the Tuesday in Easter 
week ensuing, the day of the furious battle of 
Ravenna, whereof more hereafter. 

While this noble Duke of Nemours was at 
Finale, awaiting tidings of his enemies, he set off 
one day and went to visit the Duke and Dutchess 
of Ferrara in their town, who entertained him 
(well as they had done it in times past) now 
better than ever. He abode there five or six days 
amid pleasant and honourable pastimes, and carried 
away the colours of the Dutchess, which were black 
and grey. Then he returned to his camp^ where 
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he had certain information that, unless Bologna 
were succoured, that town and its inhabitants 
might be given up for lost ; wherefore he assembled 
all the Captains to deliberate concerning this 
matter. It was therefore concluded upon that 
they should go and cause the siege to be raised* 
The season was unfavourable for riding, it being 
the end of January. Hovire ver he left Finale, and, 
took the direct road to Bologna, during which 
journey of his a very sinister event took place ; 
the town of Brescia fell again into the hands of 
the Venetians. 



♦ . 
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CHAPTER XLVIII. 

Hofw Messer Andrea Gritti, Proveditore of the Seigniory 
of Venice^ by means of Luigi Avogaro, retook the town 
of Brescia, 

The Venetians, among other things, daily sought 
means to recover Brescia, which is one of the 
finest and strongest cities in Europe, and is sup- 
plied with all sorts of provisions that can be de- 
sired for the support of nature* Within it spring 
so many delightful fountains, that it is quite a 
terrestrial Paradise, Three valUes among the 
mountains terminate near this town, one stretching 
out from Germany, the other tyro from betwixt 
Friuli and Venice ; and they are called La Val 
Camonegua, La Val Tropia, and La Val Zobia. 
By one of the three succours can always be con- 
veyed to the town, which was at that time manned 
with the forces of the King of France, and had 
the Lord of le Lude for Governor, and for Captain 
of the Castle a Gentleman named ^erigoye, from 
the country of Basque. 



98 MEMOIRS OF 

The ardent desire which the Venetians had to 
retake Brescia was not without reason; for thereby 
they would be enabled to starve them within 
Verona^ and oppose any that might leave Milan 
for the sake of bringing them provisions. But they 
could find no way to get it into their hands again, 
nor to surprize them who kept it, unless they 
could have intelligence with some person of con- 
sideration in the town ; and, although the inha- 
bitants were inclined to the interest of the Vene- 
tians, no one durst engage in such a business ; 
because, a litde while before, the late Lord of 
Conty, and the good Knight, on account of a 
surprize they had like to have met with, had 
beheaded one of the most eminent men of the 
town, and of one of the highest families, named 
Count Giovanni Maria Martinengue, he being 
the head of it; and many others were confined in 
France. However, the Devil, that enemy to the 
repose of mankind, was minded to employ his arts, 
and sowed a dissension in the town between two 
great Houses, the one of Gambara, the other of 
Avogaro : but that of Gambara was by far the 
most favoured of the French. 

One day there arose a quarrel between a son 
of Count Gambara and a son of Count Luigi 
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Avogaro: in such sort, that the former, who 
was well attended, outrageously wounded the lat- 
ter* Count Avogaro knew not how to revenge 
himself, the force within the town being none of his; 
he therefore repaired to Milan. There he sought 
the Duke of Nemours, to obtain from him justice 
and reparation. The good Prince was very wil- 
ling to afford it, and granted warrants for the 
gaining of information, and doing right to every 
one. I know not how it happened, but the thing 
fell to the ground. Wherefore, as a man that 
had suffered an injury without being able to 
obtain satisfaction, he grew desperate, and re- 
solved to give a loose to his resentment. Under 
colour of spending eight or ten days at an estate 
of his, he goes to Venice, and appUes to the Duke 
and the Seigniory, prevailing upon them to repos- 
sess themselves of the good town of Brescia; and, 
for this purpose, he instructed them in the mea- 
sures they must pursue, which in the sequel 
proved effectuaL What hearty welcome he 
received may easily be imagined ; for this town of 
Brescia was the darling daughter of St. Mark. 
He was entertained like a King for three or four 
days, during which time the Venetians came to a 
conclusion in their affair ; it being settled that, oh 
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a day by them fixed and appointed^ Messer An- 
drea Ghritti should appear without fail before the 
town^ accompanied by seven or eight thousand 
fighting men^ beside peasants who would come 
down from the mountains; and that he, mean- 
time^ should go and gain people in the town, and 
make preparations. He went, and secretly seduced 
and won to his purpose the greater part of the 
inhabitants. 

The Lord of le Lude had no great confidence 
in them, and kept strict watch every day: but 
his forces were very insufficient to defend him 
against the populace, should they prove evilly dis- 
posed, as all or most part of them were. Five or 
six days after, the Venetians came as soon as it 
was light to one of the jgates; where finding 
a guard they sounded the alarm. The Lord of le 
Lude prepared incontinently to fall upon them 
there ; but while the French were held in play at 
the gate, part of the enemies broke certain grates 
of iron, whereby the filth of the town issued out, 
and began to enter, shouting, ** Marco! Marco T 
At the same time Count Luigi Avogaro rose up 
with all his faction, so that you might have seen 
the whole town in arms. When the poor Lord of 
le Lude perceived that he was betrayed, he ordered 
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his men to sound the retreat^ and retired with them 
to the Castle as well as he could; but all the 
horses, armour, and accoutrements they were 
forced to relinquish. The Countess of Gambara, 
who was on the side of the French, and all who 
were for the King of France, took refuge there. 
While these things were a doing, the gates were 
opened, and Messer Andrea Gritti admitted, tt 
was a lamentable event ; for all the French within 
the town were cut to pieces without mercy, hot 
one being spared; which, however, the perpe- 
trators paid dearly for in the end, as will be seen 
hereafter. 

The first thing Count Luigi Avogaro did when 
he felt his power, was to pull down and demoUsh 
the houses of the Gambara family. The Prove- 
ditore, Messer Andrea Gritti, knew well that 
to have the town did not make him the strongest^ 
unless he had the Castle too ; as by that it might 
easily be retaken. So he sent a trumpeter to 
summon it directly ; but lost his labour, so well 
was it furnished with gallant Knights. However 
a sufficiency of provisions for such as had entered 
<^ould not have held out long ; and moreover the 
Proveditore had the place terribly cannonaded, 
and a great breach made therein. Likewise, he 
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fbrthwitb caused two engines to be erected, after 
the fashion of cranes, each whereof carried an hun«« 
dred men abreast, for the purpose of approaching 
the fort* In short, he left no stone unturned to 
take the Castle, The Lord of le Lude and Captain 
Herigoye, much confounded at the treachery that 
had been employed against them, despatched a man 
to the Duke, who was gone with all his force to 
Bologna, for the purpose of signifying to him the 
misfortune that had befallen them; and moreover 
that, unless they were succoured within eight days, 
they should be undone* 

The messenger got away safely, although the 
passes were guarded, and made such good speed 
that he arrived before Bologna on the very day 
that the worthy Duke had forced the enemy to 
raise the siege, and had recruited the town with 
men and provisions. The letter was presented 
to him, which the good Prince opened and read. 
He looked aghast when. the. news broke upon him 
of the unfortunate event that had taken place at 
Brescia ; for, next to the Castle of Milan, it was 
the most important fortress which the French 
held in Italy. The Captains were assembled, and 
came to the conclusion that they must return in 
all haste, and retake it if possible ; which they 
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deemed easy to execute^ provided the Castle were 
not lost. After this resolution there was no fur- 
ther debate ; but all prepared for their departure^ 
and set out on their journey. 
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CHAPTER XLIX. 

Of the great diligence used by the worthy Duke of Nemours 
to retake Brescia; and haw he defeated the Venetian 
General by the way, together with fice or six thousand 
men. 

When Messer Andrea Gritti was lord and 
master of the town of Brescia^ and had laid siege 
to the Castle^ as hath been related^ he did not 
stop there^ well knowing that^ as soon as the 
Duke of Nemours, who was gone to relieve Bo- 
logna, heard of the same, he would immediately 
return; in which case, if he were not strong within 
the town, and able to cope with the Duke in battle 
in the open country, he should run great risk of 
utter destruction ; so he wrote a letter to the heads 
of the Seigniory, and sent it off with all speed. 
Therein he gave them to understand, that, for the 
preservation of the town of Brescia, by him taken, 
it was highly necessary to despatch succours suffi- 
cient both to defend it, and, on an emergency, to 
give battle to the French in the field, and that by 
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means of Brescia they might recover all their 
lands. This request was deemed reasonable, and 
of the greatest concernment. Accordingly, M es- 
ser Gian Pagolo Baglione, then Captain General 
of the Seigniory, was sent off incontinently, accom- 
panied by four hundred horse, and as many thou- 
sand foot, with orders to march night and day, 
and get speedily into Brescia. 

When he understood the will of the Seigniory, 
he addressed himself to .comply therewith, and 
set out upon his journey as soon as possible. On 
the other side, the Duke of Nemours was march- 
ing so diligently that one riding a ciirtal worth an 
hundred crowns could not have made greater 
progress than he did in a day with all his army. 
At length he approached a Castle named Valeg- 
gio, which held for the King of France, but which 
Captain Gian Pagolo Baglione thought to take 
by the way. And his tarrying there proved 
greatly to his disadvantage ; for it was told the 
Duke of Nemours, who that day caused his army 
to march thirty miles, in the dead of winter, it 
being the middle of February ; insomuch that 
he was now nearer Brescia than baglione, who 
was met by the French in a pass.. He had five 
or six pieces of artillery, which he caused to be 
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discharged, and one of them killed the Lord of 
Teligny's Standardbearer, a very praiseworthy 
Gentleman, who was leading the first light horse- 
men along with the good Knight. 

Bayard had been suffering from the ague all 
night, and was not armed, but had on a black 
velvet riding dress. However, when he found 
himself necessitated to fight, he borrowed a corslet 
of an adventurer, put it underneath the dress 
above-mentioned, and mounted a mettled courser f 
then with his companion, the Lord of TeUgny, 
marched straight up to the enemy. The main 
body of the French vanguard was still a long way 
off; Nevertheless, they forbare not to charge, 
and there ensued a rough and vehement encounter, 
which lasted, without pause, for a quarter of an 
hour. Meantime, news thereof reached the camp, 
and fresh forces were sent to the aid of the French. 
But, when the Captain of the Seigniory saw them 
approach, he turned his back, retiring along the 
road by which he had come. He was pursued 
for a long time, but could never be taken. His 
infantry, and great part of his cavalry, were left 
dead on the field, and he lost all his ordnance. 
It was a signal overthrow, and a profitable one to 
the French; for, had the Venetians entered 
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Brescia^ it never could have been retaken. The 
Duke of Nemours was both rejoiced and grieved 
at this noble rencounter: rejoiced at being victo- 
rious, grieved that he had not been present when 
it took place. 

The event was quickly reported at the Castle 
of Brescia,, where they within made bonfires in 
five or six places, as it assured them of being 
relieved within two days. The joy it excited at 
the Castle was equalled by the dejection into 
which they" of •the town were cast on account 
thereof as they well knew it must prove their 
ruin. And the inhabitants would willingly have 
turned round again, and besought Messer An^ 
drea Gritti to retire ; but he would not be per- 
suaded to do so, which worked him woe in the 
end. That noble Prince, the Duke of Nemours, 
afi«r the defeat of Gian Pagolo BagUone, came 
and encamped within twenty miles of Brescia, and 
next day at the foot of the Castle. On the march 
a number of peasants were found assembled in a 
little village, who offered resistance, but were all 
cut to pieces at last. When the French army 
arrived some Captains immediately went up into 
the Castle to cheer the Lord of le Lude and Captain 
Herigoye and all within, and abundance of victuals 
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was carried thither. Thereat for joy they made 
eighteen or twenty shots of artillery into the town, 
marks of festivity which the inhabitants would 
gladly have excused. Next day, the Duke of 
Nemours, as well as the Captains, and the army, 
went up to the Castle, and there was it agreed to 
make the assault upon the town, which proved a 
dire, bloody, and desperate one. 
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CHAPTER L. 

£fow the Duke of Nemours retook the town of Brescia 
from them of the Seigniory, on which occasion the good 
Knight without fear and without reproach acquired much 
honour; and how he was wounded almost to death. 

The Duke of Nemours, who loved not to dream 
over his affairs, assembled all his Captains, as 
soon as he was in the Castle, to determine upon 
what was to be done ; for there were a vast num* 
ber of people within the town, to wit, eight thou- 
sand soldiers, and twelve or fourteen thousand 
boors of the country, who had flocked to them. 
Thus the town was wonderfiil strong. This 
advantage there was, that you descended from 
the Castle to the Citadel without meeting a single 
foss that offered much impediment. However the 
enemy had constructed a good rampart* 

Now the whole of the King of France his 
host did not contain more than twelve thousand 
fighting men, as a great part of it remained at 
Bologna. However, in these few there could no 
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fault be found ; seeing that they were the very 
flower of Knighthood. And I beUeve a gallanter 
company^ for their number^ had not been seen in 
the course of an hundred years. Moreover^ in 
addition to the willingness they felt to serve their 
good master the King of France^ this worthy Duke 
of Nemours had so gsAned the hearts of the Gen- 
tlemen and of the adventurers, that they were all 
ready to lay down their lives for him. They being 
convened to council, the Duke asked the opinions 
of all the Captains^ which every one expressed to 
the best of his ability. In conclusion, it was 
ordained that the assault should be made on the 
iporrow morning, between the hours of eight and 
nine, and that the arrangement of it should be as 
follows. The Lord of Molart, with his infantry, 
was to make the first attack ; but Captain Herigoye 
and his men were to go before him and skirmish. 
After them, in a troop, were to march Captain 
Jacob, who was with the Emperor Maximilian be- 
fore Padua in the Prince of Anhalt*s band, but 
had been won to the service of the King of France, 
and had at that time two thousand Lansque- 
nets under his charge ; Captains Bonnet, Maugi- 
ron, the Bastard of Cleves, and others, to the 
number of seven thousand men. The Duke of 
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Nemours^ the Gentlemen conducted by the Grand 
Seneschal of Normandy, with the mam body of the 
gendarmery, were to march afoot by their side, 
with helmets on their heads and cuirasses on their 
backs. The Lord of Alegre was to be on horse- 
back at the gate of St. Giovanni, the only one 
which the enemies kept open ; for they had 
blocked up the rest with three hundred horse 
to prevent any from going out. 

The valiant Captain La Palisse was not at the 
assault, having been wounded in the head the 
evenmg before by a splinter of a cannon^ which 
had been discharged from the town at the Castle. 
Thb arrangement met with the approbation of 
every one except the good Knight, who, afier the 
Duke had addressed him, in his turn, replied; 
" With your Lordship's leave, and that of all the 
other Gentlemen, it appears to me that there is 
one thuig necessary to be done which hath not 
yet been mentioned.'* The Duke of Nemours 
asked him what that was. He answered, " You 
are going to send my Lord of Molart to force the 
first line : on him I have the firmest reliance, ^hat 
he will stand fast, as well as many worthy per- 
sons of his company. But if our foes have any 
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well armed men with them, that understand 
fighting, as I believe they have, you may be 
sure they will put them foremost, and the arque- 
busiers also. Now, on such occasions, it is of 
moment, never, if possible, to give back. And if, 
peradventure, they repulsed the said infantry, and 
there were no gendarms to support them, great 
disorder might ensue. Wherefore, I am of opi-^ 
nion that the Lord of Molart should be accom- 
panied by an hundred or an hundred and fifty 
horsemen, *as they will sustain the shock better 
than infantry, who are not armed after the same 
fashion." Then replied the Duke of Nemours : 
" You say truly, my Lord of Bayard ; but where 
is the Captain that will put himself at the mercy 
of their arquebuses ?" "I will, if it please you," 
said the good Knight ; '' and be assured that the 
company whereof I have charge will this day do 
honour to the King and you, and service that 
you shall be sensible of." When he had spoken, 
all the Captains looked at each other, for, in very 
deed, it was a most hazardous business. How^ 
ever, he asked the charge, and obtained it. 

When all was concluded, " Again," said the 
Duke of Nemours : " My Lords, it is fit that, with 
God's grace, we look to one thing. You see 
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plainly that if this town is taken by assault it will 
be plundered and ruined, and all within slaugh^ 
tered. We should learn of them, ere they undergo 
this fate, whether or no they will surrender." The 
proposal was deemed good, and next morning one 
of the trumpets was sent thither, who blew a blast 
ere he quitted the Castle, and marched up to the 
enemy's first rampart, where were the Proveditore 
Messer Andrea Gritti and all the Captains. 
When the trumpet arrived, he demanded entrance 
into the town. He was told that he must not 
come in, but might say what he would, as they 
had authority to give him his answer. 

Thereupon he delivered the message whereof I 
have been speaking, that if they would yield up 
the town they should be suffered to depart with 
their lives, but otherwise, if it were taken by storm, 
they would * assuredly all be put to death. He 
was told that he might go his way, that the town 
was the Seigniory's, and so should remain, and, 
moreover, that they would take good care no 
Frenchman set foot within it. Alas! the poor 
inhabitants would gladly have surrendered ; but 
they had not the upper-hand* The trumpet re- 
turned^ and brought back his answer. Which 
being heard, there was no further delay, except 
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while the noble Duke of Nemours, who already 
had his men in order of battle, spoke thus: " Now, 
Grentlemen, we have only to perform well, and 
show ourselves gallant comrades ; let us march in 
the name of God and St. Denis." The words 
were no sooner uttered than tabours, trumpets, 
and clarions sounded the assault and the alarm so 
impetuously, that the hair of the cowardly stood 
on end, and the hearts of the brave swelled in 
their bosoms. 

The enemy, hearing this noise, made many 
shots of artillery, one of which came right into 
the Duke of Nemours his troop, without killing 
or wounding any one, — a thing almost miraculous, 
considering how closely they marched. Then 
die Lord of Molart and Captain Herigoye set 
forward with their people ; at the same time, and 
on their wing, the good and gentle Knight with- 
out fear and without reproach went afoot with all 
his company, who were chosen men: for most 
of his gendarms had been Captains in their 
time ; but they had rather be of his company, (a 
good half of them at least,) than of any other, so 
much did his virtues cause him to be loved. They 
drew nigh to the first rampart, behind which 
were the enemies' forces, who began to play their 
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artillery^ and discharge their arquebuses as thick 
as hail. A httle rain had fallen^ — the Castle was 
on a hill, and consequently the descent to the 
town somewhat slippery. But the Duke of Ne- 
mours, to show that he would not be among the 
last, dofTed his shoes. After his example, many 
others did the same ; for, indeed, they supported 
themselves better without them. 

The good Knight and the Lord of Molart 
fought furiously at this rampart, which, on the 
other hand, was defended passing well. The 
French cried "France I France!" they of the 
good Knight's company, " Bayard! Bayard T 
the foe, " Marco ! Marco ! " In short, the 
noise they made completely drowned that of the 
arquebuses. Messer Andrea Gritti inspired his 
men with prodigious courage, saying to them 
in his Italian tongue : " Let us stand fast, my 
friends; the French will soon be weary: they 
have only forced the first line ; and, if that Bayard 
were defeated, they would never be able to ap- 
proach." He was much deceived, for, great as 
was his resolution to keep off the French, an hun- 
dred times greater was theirs to get in. They 
made a vehement assault, and repulsed the Ve- 
netians a little. Which the good Knight per- 
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ceiving, said : " In, comrades, in ! we have them : 
march: every thing is overcome." He entered 
himself first, and passed the rampart, and after 
him more than a thousand. So that they gained 
the first fort, though not without much fighting, 
while men fell on all sides, but few of the French. 
The good Knight was wounded at the top of the 
thigh by a pike, which pierced so deep that the 
end broke, and the iron, with part of the staff; 
remained in the wound ; causing him such anguish 
that he surely thought he had received his death 
blow. He therefore said to the Lord of Molart, 
" Companion, make your men march; the town is 
gained; as for me, I can go no farther: I am slain." 
The blood gushed out from him in abundance : 
so he was obliged, if he would not die there with- 
out confession, to retire from the crowd with two 
of his archers, who stanched his wound as well as 
they could with their shirts, tearing them for the 
purpose. 

The poor Lord of Molart, bitterly afflicted at 
the loss of his friend and neighbour, (for both 
were of the Scarlet of the French Gentlemen,) 
determined, fierce as a lion, to avenge him, and 
commenced a vigorous attack. Then followed 
the gentle Duke of Nemours and his men, who 
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heard, as he went along, that the good Knight 
had won the first fort, but had been mortally 
wounded. Had he received the blow himself, he 
could not have felt more pain, " Ah ! Gentle- 
men, my friends," cried he, " shall we not avenge 
upon these wretches the death of the most accom- 
pUshed Knight in the world ? I entreat you all 
to do your utmost." At his coming, the Venetians 
were roughly handled, and forsook the Citadel, 
making as though they would retire toward the 
town, and raise the bridge. But they were so 
hotly pursued that they passed the Palace and 
ran helter-skelter into the great square, wherein 
was their whole power, the gendarmery and 
light horse, which were mounted, together with 
the foot, all in battle array, according to their 
rank. 

There did the Lansquenets and adventurers 
approve their gallantry. Captain Bonnet dis- 
played great valour, and, advancing a pike's 
length from his troop, marched straight up to the 
enemy, being also well supported. The combat 
lasted half an hour or more. The citizens and 
the women of the town threw from the windows 
great bricks and stones, with hot water, which 
did the French more damage than the soldiers. 
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Notwithstanding this, the Venetiwis were at length 
defeated, and seven or eight thousand of them 
were left so sound asleep on that great square that 
they will not wake in an hundred years. The 
rest, seeing themselves not over safe, ran from 
street to street, seeking a way to escape ; but, to 
their cost, met every where with armed men, 
who slaughtered them like swine. Messer An- 
drea Gritti, Count Luigi Avogaro, and other Cap- 
tains, were on horseback ; and when they saw the 
rout all upon them would have attempted some 
means to save their hves, and made for the gate 
of St. Giovanni, thinking to go out. So they 
caused the bridge to be lowered, and cried 
" Marco ! Marco ! Italia ! Italia r but with 
the voices of men in a terrible consternation. No 
sooner was the bridge let down than the Lord of 
Alegre, a good and active Captain, entered the 
town with his horse, and, crying " France ! 
France !" charged the Venetians, all or most part 
of whom he laid on the ground, — among others 
Count Luigi Avogaro, who had mounted a fleet 
mare capable of going fifty miles at full speed 
without stopping to be fed. 

The Proveditore saw that he should be inevi- 
tably undone if he stayed any longer. Wherefore, 
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after flying from street to street to escape the 
fury of the foe, he dismounted, entered a house, 
with only one of his people, and put himself upon 
his defence for some little while. But, dreading a 
still worse fate, he at length had the house opened, 
and was taken prisoner. In brief not a man of 
the Venetians escaped being either killed or taken. 
This was one of the most terrible assaults that hath 
ever been witnessed ; for the number of slain of 
the Seigniory's forces, together with those of the 
town, amounted to more than twenty thousand : 
whereas the French did not lose above fifty men, 
which was a singular piece of good fortune. Now 
when there remained no longer any to contend 
with, every one set about plundering the houses, 
and many grievous things happened ; for it may 
easily be imagined that on this, as on all similar 
occasions, there were a number of miscreants, 
who entered Monasteries, and committed many 
excesses ; they robbed and pillaged in divers 
ways, so that the booty got in the town was rated 
at three millions of crowns. Certain it is, that 
the taking of Brescia was the ruin of the French 
cause in Italy : for they had gained so much, that 
a great part of them returning home forsook the 
war, and were much needed afterwards at the 
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battle of Ravenna, as will be seen in due course 

of time. 

I must now relate what became of the good 
Knight without fear and without reproach, after 
he had gained the first fort, and been grievously 
wounded, when he was constrained, much against 
his inclination, to stay with the two archers. 
When they saw that the Citadel was won they 
tore down a door from the first house they came 
to, and, placing him thereon, carried him as 
gently as possible, with what assistance they 
could procure, to the goodliest mansion in the 
neighbourhood. It was the residence of a very 
rich Gentleman ; the same had fled to a mo- 
nastery, but his wife remained at home, in the 
Lord's keeping, with two fair daughters, who 
were hid in a hay-loft under the hay. As soon 
as they knocked, being resolved to put her trust 
in the mercy of God, she went and opened unto 
them, and thereon beheld the good Knight, borne 
wounded in the manner that hath been described, 
who immediately caused the door to be shut, and 
placed a couple of archers thereat, saying to 
them : " On your Uves, see that none come in 
here except my own people. I am confident that 
when this is perceived to be my abode, nobody will 
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attempt to enter by force. Your coming to my aid 
hath hindered you from making some acquisitions ; 
but be under no concern^ you shall lose nothing 
by it in the end." 

The atchers did as they were desired^ and 
he was carried into a very fine apartment, con- 
ducted by the Lady of the house, who, falling on 
her knees before him, spoke to this effect, making 
use of the French tongue : " Gallant Sir, I present 
to you this house, and all therein; for I well 
know that it belongs to you by the laws of war ; 
but be pleased to spare our honour and our lives 
—my own, and those of two young daughters that 
my husband and I have, now at an age to marry." 
The good Knight, who never harboured an evil 
thought, replied to her : " Madam, it may be 
that I shall not recover from this wound of mine ; 
but, while I hve, no wrong shall be done either 
to you or your daughters, any more than to 
myself. Only keep them in their chambers, — 
let them not be seen, and, I can assure you, there 
is no man in my house who will presume to enter 
any place contrary to your pleasure ; and I must> 
at the same time, observe that you have a Gentle- 
man under your roof who will not plunder you, 
but shew you all the civilities in his power." 
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When the good Lady heard him speak thus 
virtuously, she was quite comforted. Then he 
prayed her to point out some skilful surgeon who 
might quickly come and dress his wound ; which 
she did, going to fetch him herself with one of 
the archers : for he lived only two houses off hers. 
On arriving, he inspected the good Knight's 
wound, which was large and deep : however, he 
assured him there was no danger of its proving 
mortal. At the second dressing he was visited 
by the Duke of Nemours his surgeon, named 
Master Claude, who attended him from that time 
forth, and did his part so well that, in less tiian a 
month, he was able to sit on horseback. The 
good Knight asked his hostess where her husband 
was. The poor Lady, bathed in tears, replied, 
" Upon my honour, my Lord, I know not whether 
he be alive or dead. I strongly suspect that, if 
living, he is in a monastery, where he hath many 
acquaintances.'* " Dame," said the good Knight, 
** have him sought for, and I will send to fetch 
him, so that he shall receive no hurt." She caused 
inquiry to be made respecting him ; in such wise 
that he was found, and, the good Knight's steward 
and two archers being sent to bring him home, he 
was by them safely escorted thither: on his arrival 



THE CHEVALIER BAYARD. 63 

he received a cheerly welcome from the good 
Knight^ who bade him not J)e cast doMrn, for that 
he had lodged none but his friends* After the 
noble and glorious taking of the town of Brescia 
by the French, when the fiiry of the sack had 
subsided, the Duke of Nemours, who was not the 
image of God Mars, but his very self, took lodg- 
ings. Before eating or drinking, he assembled 
his council, at which all the Captains were pre- 
sent, in order to ordain what was necessary to be 
done. First he sent to drive away the soldiers of 
every description who were in the convents and 
churches, made the Ladies return to their houses 
with their husbands, if they were no longer pri- 
soners, and by degrees reassured them. 

It was meet carefully to free the town from the 
dead bodies, for fear of infection, a business^ 
which alone took up three whole daySj and more 
than two and twenty thousand were found. The 
Duke bestowed the vacant offices on persons 
whom he thought capable of discharging them 
well. Count Luigi Avogaro was tried, he having 
been the cause of the treason for the retaking of 
Brescia, and was beheaded, and afterwards quar- 
tered, with two others of his faction, the one named 
Tommaso Delduc, the other Gieronimo di Rive, 
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A week or more did this worthy Duke of Ne- 
mours tarry at Brescia, going once a-day at least 
to visit the good Knight, whom he consoled as 
well as he was ahle, often saying to him, " Come, 
my Lord of Bayard, my friend, do your best to 
get cured, for I know very well we must give 
battle to the Spaniards within a month, and, if 
this be the case, I had rather lose my whole estate 
than you should not be present at it, so great 
affiance have I in you." The good Knight re- 
plied : " Be sure, my Lord, if a battle do take 
place, as well for the service of my master the 
King, as for love of you, and for my honour's 
sake, which is paramount to every thing, I will be 
carried thither in a litter rather than not go at all.'* 
The Duke of Nemours made him many presents, 
according to his ability, and one day sent him 
five hundred crowns, which he gave to the two 
archers who had remained with him at the time 
of his being wounded. 

When King Lewis XII. was informed of the 
taking of Brescia, and of his nephew's noble vic- 
tory, it may well be supposed that he was trans-> 
ported with joy. However he saw plainly that, as 
long as the Spaniards were ranging round about 
Lombardy, his state of Milan would be always in 
a jeopardous condition. So he wrote daily to his 
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nephew, the nohle Duke of Nemours, earnestly 
conjuring him to remove the war from Lombardy, 
and do his endeavour to drive thence the Spa- 
niards, as he was weary of defraying the charge 
he was obliged to be at for such a number of 
infantry, and could support it no longer without 
grinding his people, the thing of aU others he was 
most averse from. Moreover, he knew well that 
the King of England was meditating a descent 
upon France, and that the Swiss had a similar 
intention : in which case he should stand in need 
of the forces he had in Italy for his defence. In 
a word, the purport of all his letters was to 
enforce the giving battle to the Spaniards, or 
chasing them to such a distance that they could 
never return more. 

The Duke of Nemours had so great an affec- 
tion for the King his uncle, that he took care, on 
all occasions, to avoid angering him ; and, more- 
over, he well knew that his letters were not 
addressed to him without weighty reason. He 
resolved therefore upon prompt compliance with 
the order he had received about putting an end 
to the war. So he assembled all his Captains, 
both of horse and foot, and marched by short 
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journeys straight to Bologna, near which town 
the Duke of Ferrara joined his army ; him he 
appointed to lead his van-guard, along with the 
Lord of La Palisse. He went on till he met with 
the King of Spain's forces, and those of the Pope, 
fifteen miles from Bologna, in a place called Castel . 
S. Piero. , They formed one of the finest armies, 
for its size, that hath ever been seen, and one of 
the best appointed. Don Raymundo de Cardona,, 
Viceroy of Naples, was at the head of it, and had 
with him twelve or fourteen hundred gendarms, 
whereof eight hundred rode barbed horses. They 
were all gold and azure, and mounted on the 
best coursers and Spanish horses that were ever 
beheld. Moreover, for the space of two years, 
they had enjoyed the free range of Romagna, a 
good and fertile land, where they had provisions 
to their hearts' desire. There were only twelve 
thousand foot, two thousand Italians, under the 
charge of a Captain Ramassot^ and ten thousand 
Spaniards, Biscayans, and Navarrese, conduct^ 
by Count Pedro Navarro, who was Captain 
General of the whole body of infantry. He had 
formerly led his men into Barbary against the 
Moors aforetime, and with them had gained two 
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or three battles. In short, they were all men ex- 
perienced in war, and skilled to a marvel in the 
exercise of arms. 

When the worthy Duke of Nemours approached 
them, the Spaniards began to retire along the 
mountain, while the French kept the plain. Thus 
they continued for three weeks or a month, less 
than six or seven miles asunder ; but the Spa- 
niards were encamped in a strong place, and they 
often skirmished together, scarce a day passing 
that prisoners were not taken on both sides. All 
the French captives averred the Spanish army to 
be a glorious spectacle. However, the noble 
Duke of Nemours, and his Captains and soldiers, 
desired nothing but to fight them, could they be 
met with on even terms. But they were so cunning 
as to keep continually in some secure situation, 
whither, however, their enemies went to seek them 
on the day of the battle of Ravenna, as will be 
related. But first I $hall set forth how the good 
Knight without fear and without reproach quitted 
Brescia, to go and rejoin the Duke of Nemours, 
and with what exceeding courtesy he behaved to- 
ward his hostess. 
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CHAPTER LI, 

Him the good Knight without fear and without reproach 
quitted Brescia to repair to the Duke of Nemours, and 
the army of the King of France, Of his great courtesy 
to his hostess on leaving her, and how he arrived before 
the town of Ravenna* 

For about a month or five weeks did the good 
Knight lie ill of his wound in the town of Brescia, 
without ever rising from his bed ; — greatly to his 
own dissatisfaction ; for he received news every day 
from the camp of the French how they were ap- 
proaching the Spaniards^ and were in daily hope 
of an engagement, and sore would it have grieved 
him had that taken place and he not been present 
at it* So he got up one day, and walked about 
the room, to see whether he could support 
himself or no. He found that he was rather 
weak ; but his great spirit did not allow him to. 
reck much of that. He sent for the surgeon 
who was then in the habit of dressing his wound, 
and spoke to him thus : " My friend, I pray you 
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tell me i^ there is any danger in my setting out 
upon a journey: I seem to myself cured, or nearly 
so, and in my judgment, I assure you, to tarry 
longer will do me more harm than good ; for it 
frets me exceedingly*" The good Knight's ser- 
vants had already told the chirurgeon how eager 
he was to be at the battle, and what solicitude h^ 
unceasingly felt on that head. Knowing therefore 
this circumstance, as well as the good Knight's 
complexion, he said to him in his language : " My 
Lord, your wound is not yet closed, but it is com- 
pletely healed within. Your barber will come 
and dress it once more, and let him every morning 
and evening put a little tent in it, and a plaster, 
for which I will give him an ointment; this will 
prevent it from being exasperated, so that there is 
no danger : for the worst part of the wound is at 
the top of the thigh, and wiH not touch the saddle 
of your horse." Had the good Knight gained 
ten thousand crowns he would not have been so 
much delighted. His surgeon was abundantly 
recompensed, and he looked to set out within 
two days, bidding his people make alt the ne- 
cessary preparations during this interval. The 
Lady of the house, who always looked upon her- 
self, her husband, and children, as his prisoners. 
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and likewise all the goods and chattels she pos^ 
sessed as hb property, this being the case with 
the other houses that had fallen into the hands 
of the French, had many imaginations, consider- 
uig in her own mind that, if her guest chose to 
treat her and her husband rigorously, he might 
take from them ten or twelve thousand crowns, 
they having an income of two thousand* So she 
resolved to make him some handsome present, 
and, having discovered how worthy a man he 
was, and of how noble a heart, believed that he 
would be graciously pleased to be satisfied there- 
with. 

On the morning of the day when the good 
Knight was to depart after dinner, his hostess 
entered his apartment with one of her servants 
carrying a little steel box ; she found him resting 
himself in a chair, after having walked up and 
down a good deal to exercise his leg by little and 
little. She fell upon both knees : but he imme- 
diately raised her, and would not suffer her to 
say a word, till she was seated by his side.. Then 
she begun her discourse iq the following manner: 
" My Lord, the favour that God shewed me when 
the town of Brescia was taken, in directing you to this 
house of yours, hath proved no less than the saving 
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my husband's life, and that of myself and of my 
two daughters, together with their honour, which 
ought to be still dearer to them. And, moreover, 
since your arrival here neither have I nor hath the 
least of my people received the smallest offence, 
but perfect courtesy, and your men have not 
taken of the goods they found here the value of 
a farthing, without paying for it. My Lord, I 
know well that my husband, myself, my chil- 
dren, and all of this household are your prisoners, 
and that you may deal with them and dispose of 
them, according to your good pleasure, as like- 
wise of the goods herein contained. But being 
acquainted with the unparalleled nobleness of your 
heart, I am come most humbly to supplicate that you 
will deign to have compassion upon us^ behaving 
toward us with your accustomed liberality. Here 
is a little present which we make you ; be pleased 
to take it in good part." Then she took the box 
which the servant held, and opened it before the 
good Knight, who saw that it was full of goodly 
ducats. The worthy Gentleman, who never in 
his life set any value on money, fell a laughing, 
and said: " Madam, how many ducats are 
there in this box ?" The poor woman feared 
that he was offended at seeing so few; and 
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replied ; " My Lord^ there are only two thousand 
five hundred ; but if you are not content therewith, 
we will produce a larger sum." Then he said ; 
" On my honour^ Madam, had you given me 
an hundred thousand crowns, I should not stand 
so much beholden to you as I do for the good 
entertainment and the careful attendance I have 
received at your hand$ ; be assured that, wherever 
I may be, you shall have a Gentleman at your 
service, as long as God permits me to Uve. 
For your ducats, I Will none of them ; I thank you, 
but take them back. All my Ufe long I have 
loved men better than money, and think not but 
I shall go away as well satisfied with you, as if 
this town were at your disposal, and you bad 
given it to me." 

The. good Lady was astonied at seeing her 
present rejected, and threw herself again on her 
kniees, but the good Knight allowed her not to 
remain long in that posture, and, as soon as she 
was raised, she said: " My Lord, I shall for ever 
esteem myself the most unfortunate woman in the 
world, if you will not accept the trifling gift I offer 
you, which is nothing in comparison of the cQurtesy 
wherewith you have hitherto treated me, and, of 
your great goodness, are treating me ^tiU." 
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Wh^n the good Knight saw her thus resolute, 
and that she made the present with her whole 
heart, he said to her: " Well then. Madam, I 
take it for love pf you: but go fetch your two 
daughters, for I wish to bid them farewell." The 
poor woman, overjoyed that her present had at 
length been accepted, went to seek her daughter;^, 
who were exceeding comely, amiable, and well in- 
structed, and had greatly solaced the good Knight 
during his illness, as they were accomplished singers 
and players on the lute and the virginals, and 
could work very well with the needle. So they 
were brought before the good Knight, who, while 
they were getting ready, had divided the monies 
into three portions, two of a thousand ducats, and 
another of five hundred. On arriving they threw 
themselves on their knees, but were immediately 
raised. Then the elder spoke thus: " My 
Lord, these two poor maidens, whom you have 
vouchsafed to preserve from all injury, come to 
.take lei^ve of you, most humbly thanking your 
Lordship for the favour they have had shewn them, 
for which, as they can make no other return, they 
will be ever bound to offer their prayeris to God 
in your behalf." 

The good Knight, almost weeping to see so 
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much meekness and humility in these two beau- 
tiful girlsy replied thus : " Young Ladies, you are 
doing what I ought to do; that is thank you 
for your good company, on which score I hold 
myself greatly in your debt. You must know 
that military men are not usually furnished with 
pretty toys to present to Ladies. For my part 
I am sorry that I have none such to bestow on 
you, as is my duty. The good £ady your mother 
hath ^ven me these two thousand five hundred 
ducats, which you see on the table; I present 
each of you with a thousand, to aid you in marry- 
ing ; and, by way of return, you will be pleased to 
call upon the Lord for me ; I ask nothing else of 
you." So he put the ducats into their aprons, 
whether they would or no: then he addressed 
himself to his hostess and said : *' Madam, I accept 
these five hundred ducats, to be distributed, for 
my behoof, among the poor Nuns of the con- 
vents that have been pillaged ; I give you charge 
of them, as you know where there is most ne- 
cessity better than any <me else ; and, with that, 
I take my leave of you." So he touched all their 
hands, in the Italian &shion, Mid they threw 
themselves on their knees, weeping as though 
about to be led to execution. The Lady spoke 
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thus : " Flower of Chivalry, with whom none can 
come in competition, may our blessed Saviour and 
Redeemer Jesus Christ, who suffered death and 
passion for all sinners, reward you both in this 
world and in the next.'' Then they retired to 
their chambers ; as the hour of dining was now 
-arrived* 

The good Kmght called his steward, and told 
him he should be quite ready to moimt at mid- 
day. The Gentleman of the house, who had 
heard from his wife of their guest's great courtesy, 
entered his chamber^ and thanked him an hun- 
dred thousand times, withlbended knee, offering 
him his person and all his goods, whereof he said 
he might dispose, as of his own, at his will and 
pleasure; the good Knight thanked him, and made 
him stay and take dinner in his company. That 
ended, he forthwith asked for horses, tbinking it 
long till he were with the company he had so 
anxious a desire to rejoin, being terribly afeard 
that the battle would take place before his arrival 
at the camp. 

As he was quitting his chamber to get on horse- 
back, the two fair damsels of the house came down, 
and each made him a present, which they had 
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worked during his illness. One of these gifts 
was a pretty neat pair of bracelets, delicately com- 
posed of fine gold and silver threads ; the other a 
purse of crimson satin most curiously wrought. 
He gave them many thanks, and said the presents 
oame from such good hands, that he should value 
them at ten thousand crowns. And to. honour 
them more he had the bracelets put upon his 
d.rms, and placed the purse in his sleeve, declaring 
that he would wear them as long as they 
lasted for their sakes. At these words the good 
Knight got upon his horse, accompanied by his 
great companion and excellent friend the Lord 
of Aubigny, whom the Duke of Nemours had 
left to guard the town, with two or three thousand 
other Gentlemen. Then they bade each other 
fareWeU ; one party returning to Brescia, the other 
repairing to the French camp, where the good 
Knight arrived on the evening of the Wednesday 
Jbefore Easter, April the seventh. How he was 
welcomed by the Duke of Nemours and all the 
Captains I leave the reader to imagine: — both 
.gendarms and adventurers made such demonstra- 
tions of joy, that it seemed as if, at his coming, 
the army had received a reinforcement of ten 
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thousand men. The same had arrived that even- 
ing before Ravenna; the enemies were then 
distant a couple of leagues, but on the morrow, 
which was Good Friday, came within two miles 
of the foresaid town. 
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CHAPTER LII. 

H(m siege vms laid by the noble Duke of Nemours to Ra- 
venna; and divers attacks made upon it on Good Friday, 
wherein the French were repulsed. 

When the gentle Duke of Nemours arrived 
before Ravenna, he assembled all the Captains, 
to determine what was to be done; for the French 
camp began to suffer greatly for lack of provisions, 
which were conveyed to it with much difficulty. 
Bread and wine were already beginning to fail, 
because the Venetians had cut off the supplies 
on one side, and the Spanish army held all the 
coast of Romagna ; so that the adventurers were 
under the necessity of subsisting on meat and 
cheese. Another cross accident bad also hap- 
pened, unforeseen either by the Duke of Nemours 
or any of the Captains, namely, the Emperor's 
having sent written orders to the Captains of 
the Lansquenets on their lives to retire as soon 
as ever they had seen his letter, and not to engage 
with the Spaniards. Among the other German 
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Captains there were two principal ones: Philip 
of Friburg, and the worthy Jacob, — both valiant 
men, perdy, and experienced in war. This letter 
of the Emperor's fell into the hands of Captain 
Jacob. He had once visited the King of France 
after entering his service, in his Dominions, where 
he had had some present *hiade him ; so that his 
heart was entirely with the French. Likewise 
the Duke of Nemours bad, to such a point, won 
upon the soldiers, that all with him would have 
resigned their Uves at his request. 

Among the French Captains there was not 
one whom Captain Jacob loved so well as the 
good Knight. This affection had its origin at the 
time of the Emperor's first expedition against 
Padua, in the year 1509, when the King of France 
sent him five or six hundred horse by way of aid.^ 
As soon as he had seen the letter, and heard 
of the good Knight's arrival, he went to visit him 
'at his house, accompanied only by an interpreter; 
for the extent of his acquaintance with French 
was, ^* Bon jour i Monseigneur,'' They gave each 
other a cordial greeting, as they could not 
choose but do, since every one loves his Uke, and 
conversed on various matters unheard by any but 
themselves. At length Captain Jacob disclosed 
to the good Knight what the Emperor had com- 
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manded them/ how he still had the letter^ which 
no one had seen but himself, and which he would 
not show to any of his companions ; as he well 
knew that, if the Lansquenets were informed of its 
contents, the greater number of them would be 
against fighting, and would retire. But, for his 
part, he had sworn to serve the King of France, 
had received his pay, and would die an hun^ 
dred thousand deaths sooner than be guilty of 
such baseness as to decline fighting ; that it be- 
hoved them to be speedy; for it was impossible 
but the Emperor would soon despatch other 
letters, which might come to the knowledge of his 
fellow soldiers, and that by this means much evil 
might accrue to the French : for the Lansquenets 
composed a third part of their forces, they being 
numbered at about five thousand. The good 
Knight, who was well acquainted with the worthy 
heart of Captain Jacob, lauded him marvel- 
lously, and said, by the mouth of his interpreter: 
" My companion and friend, your soul never 
entertained an evil imagination; you once told 
me that you possess little in Germany: our 
master is rich and powerful, as you know, and 
can in one day impart to you what will place 
you in ease and affluence all your life after ; for 
he loves you much, of that I am well assured. 
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His affection will be augmented when he is in- 
formed of the good service you are now doing 
him, and know it he shall, God willing, even 
though I tell it him myself. There is my Lord 
of Nemours, our chief, who hath summoned all the 
Captains to council at his lodgings ; let us two go 
thither, and privately lay before him what you 
have disclosed to me.'* " Well suggested," said 
Captain Jacob ; " let us go." 

When they got to the Duke's lodgings, they 
entered into council, which lasted a long while. 
There was a diversity of opinions; some dis- 
suaded fighting, and not without good arguments, 
for they said that, if this battle were lost, all Italy 
would be lost to the King their master, and that 
not one of them could escape, becaiuse they had 
three or four rivers to cross, and evety pOwer was 
against them, the Pope, the King of Spain, the 
Venetians, the Swiss, — they were not very secure 
of the Emperor even. Wherefore it was better 
to delay, than put themselves into such jeopardy. 
Others said they must either fight bi die of 
hunger, like cowards and slaves, and that they 
had gone too far to recede, except with disgrac^e 
and disordefr. In fine each delivered his opi- 
nion. 

VOL. II. Q 
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The worthy Duke of Nemours, who had now 
spoken with the good Knight and Captain Jacob, 
and been informed at full of the Emperor's orders, 
well knew that it was necessary to fight. Beside 
which there never came a post that his uncle the 
King of France did not enjoin him to give battle, 
as he was hourly expecting to be attacked in two 
or three places in his own Kingdom. However he 
prayed the good Knight again to speak his mind, 
which he did in this wise ; " My Lord, you know 
that I arrived here but yesterday, and am utterly 
unacquainted with the condition of our adversaries. 
These Gentlemen, my companions, have seen them 
and skirmished with them every day, and know 
more about the matter than I can do. I have heard 
some of their number uphold the giving battle, 
others declaim against it. Since you are pleased 
to inquire my opinion, saving the reverence due to 
your Lordship, and to the Gentlemen here present, 
I will declare it. That all engagements are hazard- 
ous is an undoubted truth, and^hat it is behoveful 
to consider things well before proceeding to exe- 
cution is another ; but, as the case stands at present 
between us and our enemies, I think we can hardly 
depart without battling it : forasmuch as you have 
already made your approaches before this town 
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ef Bayeima^ which to^moitaw morning you pur- 
pose to cannonade, and, the breach being effected, 
to storm it thereby. You are already aware that 
Ae Lord Marco Antonio Colonna, who hath been 
eight or ten days within the place, entered it under 
tibe sworn faith and promise of Don Raymundo 
de Cardona, Viceroy of Naples, and head of the 
hostUe ai^y, of his uncle the Lord Fabritio 
Colonua, together with that of Count Pedro de 
Navarro, and of all the Captains, that, if he can 
hold out till to-morrow, or at the latest till Easter 
day, they will come and succour him. Now our 
said enemies i^e certainly about to make this 
good ; they b^ng close upon owe army. Further- 
more the longer you stay the more calamitous 
will be your situation : for our men have no food, 
and our horses are even now obliged to subsist 
on the shoots of willows. Then you know that 
the King our master sends you orders dai^ to give 
battle, declaring that not only the safety of his 
Dutchy of Milan depends on you but likewise that 
of his whole Realm of France, seeing the enemies 
by whom he is menaced. In consideration of 
which, I, for xnj part, am of opinion that we ought 
to do it, and do it discreetly; sith we have to deal 
with cnifty people, and good fighters* That we 

g2 
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thereby incur danger is true; but one thing give& 
me heart: the* Spaniards have been a year in this 
Romagna, living all the while in clover, and are 
pursy JEind fat; our men have been forced to take 
up with scanty fare, and are so yet; by reason 
whereof they will be longer-breathed, and that is 
all we want; for he that fights longest must win 
the day." Every one laughed at this obser- 
vation ; for Bayard had so pleasant a mode of 
expressing his sentiments that he delighted all who 
heard him. The Lords of Lautrec, of La Palisse, 
the Grand Seneschal of Normandy, the Lord of 
Criissol, and all, or most of the worthy leaders^ 
adhered to the good Knight's opinion, and were 
for giving battle. Whereupon all the Captains 
both af horse and foot received notice of the 
same. 

On the morning of the next day, which was Good 
Friday, the city of Ravenna was fiercely cannon- 
aded, so that the enemies from their camp heard 
very distinctly the sound of the firing. They there- 
fore resolved, according to the promise they had 
made, to succour the Lord Marc' Antonio Colonna 
before Easter Sunday. During the battery two 
gallant French Captains, the Lord of Espy, Master 
of the artillery, and the Lord of ChastiUon, Provost 
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of Paris, were shot, the one m the arm, the other 
in the thigh, and died of their wounds at Ferrara, 
a circumstance worthy of infinite regret. The 
breach being made in the town, they who had been 
ordered to the assault, namely, two hundred gen- 
darms and three thousand foot, approached : the 
remainder of the army placed themselves in goodly 
and glorious array of battle, which they were 
awaiting with impatience, and a more resolute set 
of men had not met together for a thousand years ; 
from their demeanour you would have thought 
they were going to a nuptial feast. Thus they^ 
stood for three or four long hours to support their 
comrades, who were ordered to the assault, and 
made many desperate attacks upon the town ; the 
Viscount d'Estoge, then Lieutenant to Messire 
Robert de la Marche, and the Lord Federigo di 
Bozzolo, distinguished themselves on the occasion; 
being many times thrown from the top of the 
ditch to the bottom. If the assailants played' 
their parts well they of the town were no less in 
earnest. 

The Lord Marc' Antonio Colonna, who was 
there in person, said to his men: ^^ Gentlemen, 
stand fast; that we shall be relieved before to- 
morrow, or Sunday, I can assure you upon my 



86 MEMOIRS OF 

honbur : the breach is very smaU ^ if we are tabeB 
it will be attributed to gi^eat posillammity in us^ 
and moreover will prove out utter destruction/* 
So strenuously did the Lord Marc' Antonio exhort 
them that their courage grew ever more and more* 
And sooth to say the breach was very inc^[ia»der> 
able. 

When the French had made five or six attacks^ 
and found they should never carry the town i« 
this way, they sounded the retreat j — a providwi- 
tial cirdimstance for them; since had they taken 
it they never would have been abte to draw off 
the adventurers from the pillage thereof, which 
xhight have odcasiohed the loss of the battle* 
When the Duke of Nemours found that his 
men were retiring from the assault he caused 
his army to retite hkewise for the evening, in 
order to take rest ; for the Conflict was hourly 
expected, the enemy being only about two miles 
distant. 

In the evening after supper, many Captains 
were at the Duke's lodgings discoursing of divers 
matters, but especially of the battle; when his 
Grace addressed himself to the good Knight with- 
out fear and without reproach, and said: ^* My 
Lord Baysurd, before your coming, the Spaniards 



THE CHEVALIER BAYARD. 87 

continually inquired of our people whom they had 
taken prisoners if you were not in this camp, and, 
from what I hear, they have a very exalted notion 
of your character. If it seem good unto you, who 
have long known their ways, I should advise that 
you skirmish with them to-morrow morning, and 
compel them to join battle, in order to see what 
sort of show they make.** 

The good Knight, who desired no other, 
made reply : " My Lord, I give you my word 
that, with Gbd*s aid, I will take so close a survey 
of them, to-morrow ere mid-day, that I shall bring 
you back some information respecting them." 
The Baron of Beam, Lieutenant to the Duke of 
Nemours, an adventurous Knight, and ever ready 
for a skirmish, happened to be present. He 
thought in his own mind that the good Knight 
must rise very early to begin fighting before 
him. He assembled some of his most intimate 
friends, and communicated his intentions to them, 
that they might hold themselves in readiness by 
break of day. What came of this will be seen 
presently. 
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CHAPTER Lin. 

Of a terrible skirmish that took place between the French 
and Spaniards, the day before the battle of Ravenna, 
wherein the good Knight perfortned astonishing feats of 
valour. 

According to the promise made by the good 
Knight to the Duke of Nemours on arriving, 
at his lodgings he sent for his Lieutenant Cap- 
tain Pierrepont/ his Ensign^ his Guidon, and 
many others of the company, to whom he said : 
^* Gentlemen, I have promised the Duke that I 
wfll go reconnoitre the enemy to-morrow, and 
bring him certain information respecting them. 
We must advise how to conduct the affair so that 
it may redound to our honour. I am resolved 
to take the whole company, and display the 
banners of my Lord of Lorrain, which have not 
yet been seen. I hope they will bring us good 
luck ; they will be more inspiriting than cornets. 
You, Du Fay," said he to his Standardbearer, 
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shall take fifty archers, pass the canal below 
the artillery of the Spaniards, and go raise the, 
alarm in their camp, as far. on as you are able*. 
When you see it time to retire, you may do so 
without running any risk, till you meet Captain 
Pierr^ont, who will be at your rear, with thirty 
horse and the rest of the archers ; moreover, iu 
case you should both be hard pressed, I shall 
come after with all the remainder of the company 
to give you assistance : and if the affair is managed 
as I propose, I pledge my word that we shall 
gain credit thereby." 

Each perfectly understood what he had to do ; 
for not only the Captains of the company, but 
every gendarm in it was qualified to command 
himself. All retired to repose, till the trumpet 
wakened them at break of day, when they armed 
and accoutred themselves, in order to execute the 
enterprise they had in their minds. So the 
colours of the noble Duke of Lorrain were un? 
furled and given to the wind ; a very goodly 
spectacle, and one that cheered the hearts of thq 
Gentlemen of the company, who began to march, 
as had been .ordained the night before, in three, 
bands, and at distances of three bow-shota. 
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Nothing knew tbe good Knight of the Baron 
of Beam's enterprise^ who was afaready gone forth^ 
and had stirred up a hot alarm at the Spanish 
camp, so that afanost all there had taken arms, and 
the said Baron played his part on the occasion 
Tory welL But at length two or three of the 
enemies' cannon-balls burst into the midst of his 
troop, one of which carried away the right arm 
of a Tery gallant Gentleman, named Basillac, and 
the odier kiUed the horse of the Lord of Berssac, 
a brave gendarm, both belonging to the company 
of the Duke of Nemours, who was much grieved 
at BasiUac's misfortune, having a marvellous 
affection to him. 

After these shots of artillery, an hundred or an 
hundred and twenty gendarms, Spaniards and 
Neapolitans, came rushing in a body upon the 
Baron, who was obliged to retire, first at a walk, 
then at a trot, and lastly at a gallop, so that the 
foresaid hostile band met the Bastard du Fay, 
who stopped to apprize the good Knight of it, 
and was by him ordered instantly to join Cap- 
tain Pierrepont's troop, while he himself ad- 
vanced till all his forces were brought together* 
Thus he saw the Baron of Beam and bis men 
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ntuxn almost routed, the Spauards and Neapolir 
tans pursuing tfaem boldly and &etee}y, and cros»p 
ing the canal after dieai« 

When the good Knight beheld them on hi»side» 
he was better pleased than if one had given him 
an hundred tibousand cronoa. He began to ery, 
^ On, comrades, let us succour our people f and 
to those that were flying he said, ^ Stop, stop, 
gendarms ; you have good aid." So he put hii»- 
self the very foremost in one of die en^nies' troops^ 
conristing of an hundred or an hundred and 
twenty horse. He was too much beloved not ta 
be well supptnrted. At the first onset, five or six 
were overthrown; however, the rest defended 
diemselves very creditably ; but at length turned 
their backs, and galloped straight to the canal^ 
which they repassed in great haste. The alarm 
had aheady reached the Spanish camp, so that 
all there were in order of battle, horse and foot. 
Notwithstanding this, the good Kiiight continued 
to drive them before iiim, till they were far within 
the said camp, where he and his company per-» 
formed prodigies of valour, knocking down tents 
and pavilions, and throwing to the ground what- 
ever they met with. 

Now the good Knight, unremittingly vigilant^ 
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spies a troop of two or three hundred gendarme 
comng along at a quick trot^ close ranged as if • 
for fight. So he said to Captain Pierrepont^ 
** Let us retire ; these be too many for us to 
strive with," The trumpet sounded the retreat, 
which was effected without the loss of a single, 
man, and they repassed the canal, marching 
straight to their camp. When the Spaniards per-, 
ceived this, and that they should lose their labour, 
by going after them, they retired. Five or six of 
them, however, passed over, and asked to break 
their lances; but the good Knight woul^ not allow 
a man of his to turn back, though much solicited 
to that effect by many of his people. But he 
feared it would be the occasion of bringing on a 
new skirmish, and his men had exerted themselves, 
sufficiently for that day. 

The worthy Duke of Nemours knew all about 
the affair before the good Knight arrived ; whom, 
when he saw, all sorrowful as he was on account 
of Basillac's misadventure, he went and embraced, 
saying to him, ** You and such as you, Lord 
Bayard, my friend, are .fit to head skirmishes; for 
you can both go and return with discretion.*' All 
that had been present at this rude encounter 
said they had never seen a man who performed 



THE CHEVALIER BAYARD. 93 

greater feats of arms, or understood war better 
than the good Knight. 

Next day a . much more furious and bloody 
engagement took place> and one which both 
French and Spaniards cursed all their lives after. 
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CHAPTER LIV. 

Of the fell and desperate battle of Raoenna, in which the 
Spaniards and Neapolitans were drfeated, and of the 
death of the gentle Duke of Nemours. 

After that brisk skirmish provoked by the 
good Knight without fear and without reproach, 
all the Captains, both of horse and foot, assem- 
bled, dinner done, at the lodgings of the excel- 
lent Duke of Nemours, who outdid all that ever 
lived before him during the course of two thou- 
sand years ; for you shall not read in any chro- 
nicle or history of any Emperor, King, Prince or 
Lord who performed such a number of splendid 
actions in so short a space of time as he did. 
But cruel death snatched him away at the age of 
four and twenty, to the great diminution and 
irreparable loss of all nobility. 

Now, the Captains being met, the gentle Duke 
of Nemours began his discourse, as follows: 
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** Crendemen^ you see the country in which we 
are> and how provisions fail^us, and the longer we 
continue in this state, the weaker we shall grow. 
This great city of Ravenna opposes us on one side ; 
the enemy is within cannon-shot of our camp; 
the Venetians and the Swiss, as the Lord Jean 
Jacques writes me word, are threatening a descent 
on the Dutchy of Milan, where you know that 
we have left but very few forces. Moreover, the 
King my unde urges me every day to give battle, 
and I believe he would urge it still more strongly 
if he knew how distressed we are for provisions. 
Wherefore, in consideration of all these things, it 
appears to me for our own and our master's 
advantage that we should make no further delay; 
but, with the aid of God, who can order every 
thing by his power, go and seek out our enemies. 
If good luck attend us, we will praise and thank 
Him ; if not. His will be done. As far as myself 
and my own inclinations are concerned, you may 
well suppose I desire that victory should be ours; 
I would rather lose my life than that should be 
lost : and, if God prove so unmindful of me as to 
suffer that I be vanquished, poorsph'ited indeed 
must my enemies be if they leave me alive; for I 
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will give them little cause to do it. On this ac- 
count it is that I have assembled you all here." 

The Lord of La Palisse said nothing was more 
certain than that it behoved them to give battle^ 
whereby they might speedily put themselves out 
of danger. Of the same opinion were the Lord 
of Lautrec^ the Grand Seneschal of Normandy, 
the Master of the horse, the Lord of Crussol, 
Captain Louys d'Ars^ and many others, who 
came to the conclusion, that next day, which wais 
Easter Sunday, they should go in search of their 
enemies. So a bridge of boats was made on a 
little canal which lay between the two armies, to 
transport the artillery and the infantry ; for the 
horse could cross with ease, because esplanades 
bad been made on either bank. 

The good Knight without fear and without 
reproach said, in presence of all the company, 
that it would be well to arrange the order of the 
battle forthwith, to the 6nd that each might 
know where he was to be; that he understood 
from all the prisoners who had been in the camp 
of the SpaniardiS, that they made but one troop 
of all their infantry, and two of their cavalry; con- 
sequenily that in their disposition regard must be 
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had to this circumstance. The heads of the com- 
pany declared that he had spoken well, and that 
the thing should he taken into immediate consi- 
deration ; which was done in the following man- 
ner : the Lansquenets and footsoldiers under the 
command of Captains Molart, Bonnet, Maugiron, 
the Baron of Grandmont, Bardassan, and others, 
to the number of six thousand, were all to march 
in one body ; and by their side the two thousand 
Gascons of Captain Odet and the Cadet de 
Duras, who were to go all together and post 
themselves a cannon-shot from the enemy, having 
the artillery placed before them, and then were 
to play their cannon with might and main at 
whoso should first quit his fortified camp ; for the 
Spaniards had got an advantageous position, as 
will clearly be seen. Next to the infantry, the 
Duke of Ferrara and the Lord of La Palisse, 
who commanded the vanguard, were to be sta- 
tioned, with their companions ; and, together with 
them, the Gentlemen under the Grand Seneschal 
of Normandy, the Master of the horse, the Lord 
of Humbercourt, La Crote, the Lord Theodore 
de Trivulce, and other Captains, to the number 
of eight hundred gendarms ; a little above and 
facing to them, were to stand the Duke of Ne- 
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niours with his company, the Lord of Lautrec, 
his cousin, who performed wonders that day, the 
Lord of Alegre, Captain Louys d'Ars, the good 
Knight, and others, to the number of four or 
five hundred horse. The Italian infantry, of 
which there were about four thousand, under the 
charge of two brothers. Gentlemen of Placentia, 
Counts Nicolo and Francesco Scot, of the Mar- 
quis Malaspina, and other Italian Captains, were 
to remain on this side the canal, to ensure the 
safety of the baggage, lest they of Ravenna should 
make a sally. The Bastard Du Fay, who was 
advanced to be chief of all the Standardbearers, 
had instructions to pass the bridge, and keep 
guard thereat, till sent for. 

Matters being thus arranged and the morrow 
morning arrived, the Lansquenets began to pass 
first. Which the gentle Lord of Molart seeing said 
to his peasants : " Come, companions ; shall it be 
said to our reproach that the Lansquenets have 
passed over to the enemy's side before us ? For 
my part, I would rather lose an eye than have it 
so ;" and, as the Lansquenets were occupying the 
bridge," he began to wade through the water, 
with his shoes and stockings and all his clothes 
on, his people following him. I must observe 
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that the water was not so shallow hut it reached up 
to a man's middle ; howheit they made such good 
speed that. they were on the other side before the 
Lansquenets. This done, all the ordnance was 
carried over, and placed in front of the infantry, 
who forthwith put themselves in battle array. 
After them came the vanguard of the horse, and 
then the middle battalion. I must now relate an 
incident whicH occurred during these transactionsr 
The gentle Duke of Nemours left his lodging 
very early, armed at all points, except that he had 
no helmet on. He wore a most gorgeous dress, 
embroidered with the arms of Navarre and of 
Foix, but exceeding heavy. On going out, he 
looked at the sun that had just risen, and saw 
that it was very red. A Gentleman whom he 
loved passing well, a right worthy person, by name 
Haubourdin, then in his company, said : " Know 
you, my Lord, what that bodes ? Some great Prince 
or Captain will die to-day. It must be either you 
or the Viceroy." The Duke laughed at this 
speech, talqng Haubourdin's words for jest. He 
went to the bridge to see his army make an end 
of passing, which was done with wonderful expe- 
dition. 

Meantime, the good Knight came in search of 

h2 






J V 



J <t 



* 



100 MEMOIRS OF 

him, and said : " My Lord, let us go walk awhile, 
for divertisement, along the bank of this canal^ 
till all the forces be passed over." Whereto 
the Duke agreed, and took with him the Lord of 
Lautrec, the Lord of Alegre, and some others, to 
the number of twenty horse. Mighty was the 
alarm at the camp of the Spaniards, as of men 
expecting an engagement to take place that same 
day, and they drew themselves up in order of 
battle to receive their mortal foes. The Duke of 
Nemours thus walking for pleasure said to the 
good Knight : " My Lord Bayard, jiist here we 
might be aimed at to admiration ; if there were 
any arquebusiers concealed on that side they 
might shoot us quite at their ease." The words 
were no sooner uttered than they descried a troop 
of twenty or thirty Spanish Gentlemen, among 
whom was Captain Pedro de Paes, chief of all 
their genetaires. The said Gentlemen were on. 
horseback. The good Knight advanced twenty or 
thirty paces, and said to them : " Gentlemen, you 
are amusing yourselves, as we, till the sport begin. 
I pray you let no guns be discharged on your side, 
and we will discharge none on ours." 

Captain Pedro de Paes inquired who he might 
be, and the good Knight told him his name. On 
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hearing he was Captain Bayard, who had won 
such renown in the Kingdom of Naples, he was 
marvellously delighted, and said to him in his 
language : " On my honour, my Lord of Bayard, 
although I know full well that we have gained 
nothing by your arrival, but, on the cohtrary, 
hold your camp two thousand men- the stronger 
thereby, nevertheless I am right glad to see 
you; and would Grod there were peace between 
your master and mine, in order that we might 
have a little discourse together : for I have loved 
you for your prowess all my life." The good 
Knight, who in courtesy was surpassed by no one, 
answered him in the same or a more complimentary 
strain. Paes,, observing the distinction with which 
every one treated the Duke of Nemours, said : 
" Lord of Bayard, who is that nobleman in goodly 
attire, to whom your people pay so much honour?' 
The good Knight replied : *' It i& our chief, the 
Duke of Nemours, nephew to your Pribce, and 
brother to your Queen." Scarcely had he finished 
his speech when Captain Pedro de Paes and all 
that were with him dismounted, and, addressing 
the noble Prince, begaii to say: "Lord Duke, 
saving the honour and service of the King our 
master, we declare to you that we are, and will 



103 . ' MEMOIRS OF 

ever remain^ your servants.** The Duke of Ne- 
mpurs^ as one replete with courtesy, thanked them, 
and went his way. 

The vanguard of the enemy's horse, which was 
headed by the Lord Fabritio Colonna, now ap- 
peared in sight. The Lord of Alegre and the 
good Knight spoke of it to the Duke, saying: 
" My Lord, see you this troop of horse ?*' 
" Ay," .quoth he, " they are in full view." 
•* Perdy," said the Lord of Alegre, " if any 
one would bring hither but two pieces of artillery, 
we could do them a vast deal of damage." This 
was approved of, and he went himself to get a 
cannon and a long culverin conveyed thither. 
The Spaniards had already begun to fire from 
their camp, which was wonderful strong, they 
having a good ditch before them. Behind were 
all their infantry, lying on their bellies, to escape 
the artillery of the French. All theirs was in 
front of them, and consisted of twenty pieces, 
cannons and long culverins, and about two hun- 
dred arquebuses-a-croc. And between two guns 
they had great pieces of sharp steeled iron, 
fashioned Uke triple-forked spears, on little two 
wheeled carts, which were to be rolled into the 
midst of the footsoldiers when they wished to 
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enter among them. At their wing was their van- 
guard, led by the Lord Fabritio Colonna, and 
consisting of about eight hundred gendarms. 
Their mid squadron, which contained more 
than four hundred horse, under the command of 
the Viceroy Don Raymundo de Cardona, was 
placed a little higher up. Adjoining to it were 
only two thousand Italians, whom Ramassot 
conducted. But as for the gendarmery, troops 
better accoutred and mounted had never been 
heard of. 

The Duke of Nemours, when he had crossed 
the river, ordered every one to march. The 
Spaniards fired at the French troop of infantry, 
as at a mark, and slew more than two thousand 
of them before the commencement of the battle. 
They also killed two famous gendarms, one 
named lasses, the other L'Herisson. Likewise 
those two valiant Captains, the Lord of Molart 
and Philip of Friburg, fell together, bereft of 
life by the same cannon-shot; a great loss and 
injury to the French, both being eminent and 
beloved commanders, specially the Lord of Mo- 
lart, for whom all his men would willingly have 
died. Notwithstanding all the artillery discharged 
on the part of the Spaniards, the French still con- 
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tinued to march. The two pieces which the 
Lord of Alegre and the good Knight had caused 
to be brought to the hither side of the canal were 
played ixicessantly upon the Lord Fabritio's troop, 
tod did him incredible mischief, killing as many 
as three hundred of his gendarms : and he after- 
wards said, when a prisoner at Ferrara,that thirty- 
three of his men had been swept away by one 
cannon-shot. The Spaniards were sorely vexed 
at this, seeing their men killed they knew not by 
whom. But Captain Pedro de Navarro had wisely 
caused it to be ordained in their council, that 
none should quit the fortified camp till the French 
went to assail them, as they would otherwise draw 
on their own undoing. Nothing could be more 
true ; but it was not in the Lord Fabritio's power 
to restrain his people, who said in their language : 
" Cuerpo deDios ! somos matado$ del cielo, vamos 
combater los hombres.^'* And to escape the Bring 
of the artillery they begun to quit their camp, and 
enter the open plain to combat. 

They went not straight to the vanguard, but 



* " Body of God I we are slain as from the sky, — let us go 
fight men !" 






THE CHEVALIER BAYARD. 105 

spying the middle squadron, wherein was that 
excellent Prince, the Duke of Nemours, with a 
small body of cavalry, drew toward the same. 
The French who composed this squadron, de- 
lighted to have the first encounter, lowered their 
visors, and marched stoutly up to their adversaries, 
who formed into two troops, for the sake of in- 
closing this Uttle battalion. The good Knight 
perceived the stratagem, and said to the Duke of 
Nemours: " My Lord, let us put ourselves into 
two partieig, till we have passed the bridge ; for 
they seek to inclose us." That was done imme- 
diately, and they divided. The Spaniards made 
a noise, and set up a loud shout while they ap- 
proached, crying: Espana! Espanai Satd^ 
Icigo ! a los cavaUos ! alos cavaUos /*** and ap- 
proached furiously. But they were still more 
furiously received by the French, who also cried, 
*^ France! France! aux chevaulx! auxchevauhd^'^ 
For the Spaniards on their arrival aimed at nothing 
but killing the horses, because they have a pro- 
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B horses !" 

t " France ! France ! upon the horses ! upon the horses T' 
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verb which saith : " Muerto el cavaUoy perdido 
V hombre d! armas^^ 

Since God created heaven and earth was never 
seen a fiercer and more vehement assault than 
the French and Spaniards made on each other^ 
the combat continuing above half an hour. They 
stood still face to face in order to take 
breathy then lowered their visors, and begun 
afresh, crying " France /" and " Spain /" with all 
the impetuosity in the world. The Spaniards 
were half as many again as the French. The 
Lord of Alegre ran straight to his vanguard, and 
from afar espied the band of Messire Robert de 
la Marche, whose device was black and white. 
So he cried to them : " Black and white, march, 
march, and likewise the archers of the guard." 
The Duke of Ferrara, and the Lord of La Palisse, 
knew thiat the Lord of Alegre would not have 
come to seek them without pressing need. So 
they made their men proceed instantly, and went 
in all haste to succour the Duke of Nemours and 
his band, which though so small, was gradually 
repulsing the Spaniards. 

* When the horse is dead the horseman is sped. 
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The arrival of this fresh troop caused a fearful 
commotion^ the Spaniards being vigorously as- 
sailed. The archers of the guard had the little 
hatchets^ with which they constructed their lodges^ 
suspended from their saddle-bows. These they 
made use of^ and dealt rude blows with them on 
the helmets of the Spaniards^ whereby they were 
much confounded. Never was seen a more de- 
sperate conflict : but at length the Spaniards were 
obliged to abandon the fields on which^ and be- 
tween two ditches^ fell three or four hundred 
gendarms. Some Princes of the Realm of Naples 
were taken prisoners there, and their lives saved. 
An wished to commence pursuit : but the good 
Knight without fear and without reproach said 
to the valiant Duke of Nemours, seeing him 
covered with the blood and brains of one of his 
gendarms, who had been swept away by a piece 
of artillery: "My Lord, are you wounded?" 
" No, thank God/' said he ; " but I have wounded 
many others.*' " Now God be praised !" cried the 
good Knight, *' you have won the battle, and will 
to-day become the most honoured Prince in the 
world : but proceed no farther, and assemble your 
cavalry in this place, that they may be prevented 
from beginning to plunder ; for it is not yet the time. 
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Captain Louys d'Ars and I will pursue these 
fugitives, lest they retire behind their footsoldiers. 
And stir not hence for any man living, till the 
said Captain and I come to fetch you." He 
promised compliance, but kept not his word, 
whereby he brought about his own destruction. 

I have related how the Spanish infantry were 
lying prone in a very strange position, and 
one in which they could not be attacked but 
.with great risk ; as they were hid from view. It 
was therefore ordained that the two thousand 
Gascons should go behind them and play their 
artillery, which would oblige them to stand up- 
right. Now the French were not two pikes' 
length distant, but the situation of the place was 
very disadvantageous to them. For, from being 
unable to see their enemies, they knew not on 
which side to enter. Captain Odet and the Cadet 
'de Duras declared themselves quite : ready to go 
and force the Spaniards to rise, but said some 
pikemen should be sent along with them, so that, 
after they had fired, if any companies came out 
upon them, they might be supported. The demand 
was reasonable, and they were accompanied by 
the Lord of Moncaure, who had a thousand 
Picards. The Gascons discharged their pieces 
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with good effect, and wounded a number of the 
Spaniards, which was not greatly relished of 
them, as they all manifested by rising up in admi- 
rable order. From behind sallied forth two bands 
of a thousand or twelve hundred men, and fell 
upon the Gascons. Whether they were in fault 
or the Picards I know not: but they were routed 
by the Spaniards, and the Lord of Moncaure, the 
Chevalier Desbories, the Lieutenants of Captain 
Odet and of the Cadet de Duras, with many 
others, slain. 

Small satisfaction did the event give to their 
friends : but the Spaniards set up a fearful halloo- 
ing upon it, as if they had completely won the 
battle ; nevertheless they well knew that it was 
lost for them. And those two companies who 
had defeated the Gascpns would not return, but 
resolved to get into Ravenna, and proceeded 
along the bank of the canal, marching three or 
four abreast. I will leave them awhile, and re- 
turn to the main body of the French and Spanish 
infantry. When the Spaniards above-mentioned 
had risen they presented themselves on the 
border of the ditch, where the French made a 
fierce, dire, and vehement assault, but were terri- 
bly fired upon with guns, and many of them slain. 



n 



110 MEMOIRS OF 

in particular the worthy Captain Jacoh received 
a shot across his body, whereat he fell, but quickly 
raised himself, and said to his men in German : 
" Gentlemen, let us serve the King of France this 
day as well as he hath treated us." The good 
Gentleman never spoke again, but instantly 
sunk dead upon the ground. He had a Captain 
under him named Fabian, one of the tallest and 
handsomest men in the world, who, reckless of 
his own life when he saw his excellent master slain, 
did as bold an action as ever was performed 
by man. The Spaniards had stationed a great 
body of cavalry with crossed pikes on the edge of 
their foss, to prevent the French from entering. 
This Captain Fabian, detenmned rather to die than 
suffer his worthy Captain's death to go unre- 
venged, took his pike cross-wise, and, as he was 
amazingly tall, put the weapon, held in this manner, 
above those of the Spaniards, which were lowered, 
and, by his great strength, compelled them to 
bring their points to the ground. The French 
seeing this, rushed on impetuously, and entered 
the ditch, but, ere they could pass it, a fearful 
carnage took place ; for never did men make a 
more resolute defence than the Spaniards, who, 
when they had not an arm or a leg left whole, 
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attacked their enemies with their teeth. On this 
occasion many French Captains were slain^ as the^ 
Baron of Grandmont, Captain Maugiron^ who 
fought with all possible bravery, and the Lord of 
Bardassan. Captain Bonnet received a blow from 
a pike on the forehead, and the iron remained in 
his head. To speak briefly the French sustained a 
great loss, but the Spaniards a still greater: for 
the horse of the French vanguard attacked them 
in flank, and completely routed them, so that they 
were slain and cut to pieces, except Count Pedro 
de Navarro,, and some other Captains, who were 
taken prisoners. 

We must now return to those two companies, 
who had fled with the view of getting into Ravenna, 
but who on the road met the Bastard du Fay, 
and were by him compelled to face about, and go 
back by the side of the canal. Du Fay pursued 
them not far, but returned straight to the main 
battle, where he did excellent service. You must 
understand that when these two bands had quitted 
the great body, and defeated the Gascons, many 
of the latter fled, and some to the place where 
was the valiant Duke of Nemours ; who, accosting 
them, inquired what was the matter. A base 
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wretch replied ; " The Spaniards have beaten us." 
The poor Prince, imagining that this was the case, 
with his whole body of infantry, became frantic and, 
without looking to see who followed him, rushed 
upon the causeway, by which the two bands were 
retiring, and encountered them on the road, fourteen 
or fifteen gendarms accompanying him. They had 
loaded some guns afresh, which they discharged, 
and then fell with their pikes upon the gentle 
Duke and them that were with him, who could 
not very easily put themselves in action ; for the 
causeway was narrow, — on one side the canal pro- 
hibited descent, and on the other was a vast and 
impassable ditch. In brief, all that were with the 
Duke of Nemours were thrown into the water, or 
fell into the ditch. The good Duke's horse was 
hamstrung. - He therefore got upon his feet sword 
in hand, and not Orlando at Roncevallos per- 
formed greater feats of arms than he that 
hour, nor than his cousin the Lord of Lau- 
trec, who, seeing his imminent peril, cried out to 
the Spaniards as loudly as he could: ''Kill 
him not ; he is our Viceroy, the brother of your 
Queen." However it came to pass, the unhappy 
Duke fell upon the spot, with many wounds ; for, 
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from the chin to the forehead^ he had fourteen 
or fifteen : clear proof that the gentle Prince had 
never turned his back. 

A son of the Lord of Alegre, named Viverots, 
was drowned in the canal, and his father killed 
at the defeat of the infantry. The Lord of Lau- 
trec, and many more, were left for dead. The 
two companies escaped along the causeway, which 
was carried on for more than ten miles. When 
they were near two leagues off the camp they met 
the good Khight, returning from the pursuit, with 
about thirty or forty gendarms, marvellous spent 
and weary. Nevertheless he determined to 
charge his enemies : but a Captain stepped out of 
the band and said in his language : " Sir, what 
mean you to do ? You cannot suppose yourself 
strong enough to beat us. You have won the 
battle and killed all our men: be satisfied with the 
honour you have gained, and spare our lives, 
since by God's will we have escaped." The good 
Knight felt the truth of what the Spaniard said, 
and moreover he had not a horse that could 
stand on its legs. Howbeit he demanded the 
colours, which were delivered to him ; and there- 
upon they separated, and he passed between them, 
and suffered them to depart. Alas! he knew 
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not that the good Duke of Nemours was slain, 
and by these very men : had he but suspected 
that, he would rather have died ten thousand 
deaths than not have avenged him. During 
the battle, and before the total defeat, Don 
Raymundo de Cardona, the Viceroy of Naples, 
took to flight, with about three hundred gen- 
darms, and so did Captain Ramassot, with his 
infantry. The remainder were either killed or 
taken. 

The good Knight and all the French returned 
from the chase about four hours past noon, and 
the battle begun about eight in the morning. 
The death of that worthy and noble Prince, the 
gentle Duke of Nemours, was now made known 
to all ; whereat such deep sorrow fell upon the 
camp of the French, that, had two thousand fresh 
foot, and two hundred horse come against them, 
I doubt whether they would not all have been 
defeated, as well by reason of the pain and fatigue 
they had endured throughout the day, seeing that 
none could have been exempted from fighting, 
had he wished it, as of the great and overpower- 
ing grief they bore in their hearts at the death of 
their Commander, who was borne to his lodging 
by his Gentlemen amid great weeping and lamen- 
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tation. Many glorious battles have been fought 
since the creation of the world : but never was 
there seen, for the number of combatants, so 
bloody, furious, and well contested a one as the 
battle of Ravenna. 
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CHAPTER LV. 

Of the noble personages who Jell at the deadly battle of 
Ravenna^ both on the side of the French and of the 
Spaniards j^ and also of those made prisoners. Of the taking 
of the town of Ravenna. How the French were driven out 
of Italy two months after, in the year 1512. Of the 
grievous sickness of the good Knight. Of a very cour- 
teous action performed by him. Of the journey to the 
Kingdom of Naples : and of every thing that occurred 
in the course of the said year. 

In this cruel battle the Kingdom of France 
sustained a great loss ; for therein died one not 
to be matched in prowess throughout the worlds 
when his age is taken into the account : I speak 
of the gentle Duke of Nemours, who will be 
remembered as long as this earth shall endure. 
Secret treaties had been set on foot to make him 
King of Naples, if he had lived, by which bargain 
Pope Julius had sped poorly; but it was not 
God's pleasure that his days should be prolonged. 
The nine worthies besought him to this effect, I 



THE CHEVALIER BAYARD. 117 

ween, for had he Uved long enough he would have 
eclipsed them all. The gentle Lord of Alegre 
and his son Viverots lost their lives on this occa'- 
sion: as did Captain La Crote^ the Lord of 
Humbercourt*s Lieutenant, Captains Molart, Ja- 
cob, Philip de Friberg, Maugiron, the Baron of 
Grandmont, Bardassan, and many other leaders ; 
together with about three thousand foot, and 
eighty of the ordinary men at arms of France, 
with seven of the King's Gentlemen, and nine 
archers of his guard: and of the residue the 
* greater part were wounded. The Spaniards sus- 
tained a loss which they wUl not retrieve in an 
hundred years, losing twenty Captains of foot, 
and near ten thousand common soldiers. Also 
their Captain General, Count Pedro de Navarro, 
was taken prisoner. Of the cavalry were slain 
Don Menaldo de Cardona, Don Pedro de Acun- 
ha. Prior of Messina, Don Diego de Quinnones, 
Captain Alvarado, Captain Alonso de'F EsteUe, 
and more than thirty Captams, or heads of com- 
panies, with fuU eight hundred gendarms. Not 
to mention the prisoners, which were Don Juan 
de Cardona, who died in prison, the Marquis of 
Bitonto, the Marquis of Licite, the Marquis della 
Paliide, the Marquis of Pescara, the Duke of 
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Trajete, the Count of Conche^ the Coimt of Po- 
pulo^ and an hundred other great Lords and Cap* 
tains, with the Cardinal of Medicis, who was the 
Pope's Legate in their camp : moreover they lost 
all their arUllery, guns, and baggage. In short, 
out of twenty thousand men, horse and foot, not 
four thousand escaped being either killed or taken. 
On the morrow, the French adventurers and 
the Lansquenets pillaged the city of Ravenna, 
and the Lord Marco Antonio Colonna retired 
into the Citadel, which was both good and strong. 
That Captain Jacquin, who had spoken so deco- 
rously to the Astrologer of Carpi, was the 
cause of this, more than any defence that was 
made, wherefore the Lord of La Palisse had 
him hung and strangled. It had been de- 
signed to proceed farther if the good Duke of 
. Nemours had lived ; but by reason of his death 
every thing was put a stop to, although Piero 
Morgante, and the Lord Ruberto Orsino, had 
fully performed what they had promised, and the 
Lord Jean Jacques daily wrote word that the 
Venetians and Swiss were assembling, widi a 
view to a descent on the Dutchy of Milan, and 
that the Emperor Maximilian was already begin- 
ning secretly to fall from them. 
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The French army therefore addressed them<- 
selyes to return to the Dutchy of Milan^ and all the 
Captams hied them to the city of that name> and 
had the gentle Duke of Nemours interred within 
the Dome in greater pomp than ever Prince had 
been interred before ; above ten thousand persons 
followed him to the grave, clad in mourning apparel, 
for the most part on horseback, and forty standards 
taken from the enemy were borne before his body, 
trailing on the ground, his own colours and stan- 
dards coming after, close to his person, to shew 
that it was they which had beaten down the prid^ 
of the others. These dolorous obsequies were 
accompanied with abundance of tears and sighs. 

After his death all the Captains had chosen 
the Lord of La PaUsse for their chief, as being a 
very excellent Knight. The Lord of Lautrec, who 
had been severely wounded, was taken to Fer- 
rara to be cured, and there received such good and 
gracious treatment from the Duke and Dutchess 
that he was completely restored. 

Pope Julius, retaining his ancient charitable 
spirit, caused the Emperor openly to declare him- 
self an enemy to the French, and he accordingly 
ordered the few Lansquenets who remained 
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among them after the battle of Ravemiato with- 
draw. Their chief leader, a brother of Captain 
Jacob, returned at his command, and brought 
them all away, except seven or eight hundred, 
who were kept back by a young Captain of adven- 
turers that had nothing to lose in Germany. 

At this time, when the French thought to carry 
the Cardinal of Medicis into France, he was 
rescued ; a most fortunate event for him, and 
which laid him under great obligations to Mes- 
ser Matteo di Beccaria of Pavia, the author of 
this exploit; as he came to be made Pope. 

A little while after the Venetian army, the 
Swiss, and the Pope's forces, came down in great 
numbers, and found that of the French defeated 
and ruined : and although they offered resistance 
at divers passes, yet in the end they were com- 
pelled to retire to Pavia, which they resolved on 
keeping. The Captains were ordered to fortify 
every quarter by the gates, a work which they 
set about vigorously ; but persisted in it a very 
short time ; for the enemy entered two days after. 
The French had made a bridge on boats, albeit 
there was a stone one at Pavia, for the sake of 
securing to themselves a better retreat, in case any 
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sinister accident should occur, as very soon there 
actually did ; for one day, by what means I know 
not, the Swiss entered the town by the Castle, and 
proceeded as far as the market-place, whither, on 
account of the alarm that had been raised, the 
infentry had already repaired, and with them 
divers men at arms, among whom Captain Louys 
d' Ars, at that time the Governor, performed asto- 
nishing feats of valour, as did likewise the Lord 
of La Palisse, and the gentle Lord of Humber- 
court. But above all the good Knight achieved 
incredible things ; for, with twenty or thirty of his 
gendarms, he stopped the Swiss, and detained 
them in fight for more than two hours ; during 
which time two horses were killed under, him. 
Mean-while the artillery was carried off to be 
transported over the bridge; and Captain Pi^rre- 
pont, having surveyed the foe on every side, 
went and said to the company who were fight- 
ing in the market-place : " Gentlemen, retire ; 
for above our wooden bridge the Swiss are 
passing in divers Uttle boats, ten at a time ; 
and, if once they transport any thing like a com- 
petent niunber, they will gain the extremity of 
our bridge, and we shall be shut up in this 
town, and all cut to pieces." He was a wise and 
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Taliant Captdn; therefore at his words the French 
retired, still fighting, to their bridge, where, they 
being briskly pursued, a rude and boisterous skir- 
mish took place. Howbeit the cavalry passed over, 
and about three hundred Lansquenets remained 
behind to guard the side of the said bridge. But 
a sad disaster happened ; for when they had well- 
nigh succeeded in transporting the last piece of 
artillery, which was a long culverin, named my 
Lady of Forli, and had been won from the 
Spaniards at Ravenna, it sunk the first bark. 
Wherefore, the poor Lansquenets, seeing they 
were undone, got away as well as they could. 
However some of them were killed, and others 
drowned in the Tesino. 

When the French had passed the bridge they 
broke it, by reason whereof they were not pur- 
sued. But a great misfortune befel the good 
Knight, who being stationed at the end of the 
bridge to guard it, a falconet-shot, discharged 
firom the town, grazed him between the neck 
and shoulder, so that all the flesh was torn 
off even to the bone. They who witnessed the 
blow thought he must have been sped. But he, 
never dismayed at any thing, though he felt him- 
self desperately wounded, knew that, on this very 
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account^ there was no time for standing aghast^ 
and said to his companions : " Gentlemen, it is 
nothing." AH endeavours were used to stanch 
the blood, as well as possible, with moss taken 
from trees, and linen, which some of his soldiers 
tare from their shirts : for there was no surgeon 
at hand by reason of the evil times. Thus the 
French army retired to Alexandria, whither the 
Lord Jean Jacques was gone before to get a 
bridge made for them. They abode not long 
there, but were constrained totally to abandon 
Lombardy, excepting the Castles of Milan and 
Cremona, Lugano, Locarno, the town and Castle 
of Brescia, where the Lord of Aubigny had re- 
mained, and some other places in the Yalteline. 

The French repassed the mountains, and lodged 
for some time in the garrisons which had been 
appointed for them. The good Knight repaired 
straight to Grenoble to visit the Bishop, his good 
uncle, whom he had not seen for a long time. 
He was as virtuous a prelate, and of as holy a 
life, as any of his day. He received his nephew 
in a wonderfully honourable manner, and invited 
him to lodge in the episcopal Palace, where he 
was treated with high respect; and the Ladies 
from the neighbourhood of Grenoble came to see 
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him^ and still more they of the town, and were 
never weary of extoUing hun, whereat he was 
greatly abashed. 

Now at this time it came to pass, either from 
the great toil and travail he had undergone for 
many years, or from the wound he received at the 
retreat from Pavia, that the good Knight was 
seized with a grievous unintermitting fever, which 
held him seventeen days, in such sort that his 
life was despaired of. The poor Gentleman, 
seeing himself thus brought low by sickness, 
uttered the sorrowfullest wailings that ever were 
heard : and stony must have been his heart who 
could have' listened to them without shedding 
tears. " Alas ! my God," said he, " since it was 
thy good pleasure to take me out of this world so 
soon, why didst thou not vouchsafe to let me die 
in the company of that gentle Prince the Duke of 
Nemours, and with the rest of my compeers at 
the battle of Ravenna? or why wert thou not 
pleased that I should end my days at the assault 
of Brescia, where I was wounded so perilously ? 
Ah! how much happier had I then died! then I 
should at least have shared the fate of my worthy 
progenitors, who have ever fallen in the field of 
battle. Good Godi must I, that have passed 

J 
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through SO great dangers from a^Uery in engage- 
ments^ in attacks, in rencounters, from which thou 
hast graciously permitted me to escape, must I 
shortly expire like a girl in my bed ? Nathless, 
though I would it were otherwise, yet thy will be 
done ! I am a great sinner, but I repose hope in 
thy infinite mercy. Alas! my Creator, I have 
grievously offended thee in time past : but I hoped, 
had I lived longer, with the aid of thy grace, 
speedily to amend my evil Bfe." 

Thus the good Knight poured out his anguish ; 
and so piteously did he plain that not one of his 
attendants could hold from weeping : out of mea- 
sure afflicted was his good uncle the Bishop, who 
offered up prayers to Heaven incessantly on his 
behalf, and not he only, but all the nobles, citi- 
zens, merchants, monks, and nuns were employed 
day and night in supplications for him. And 
among so many it was impossible but there should 
be some jjust person, whom the Lord would be 
pleased to hear; as was plainly manifested; for his 
fever gradually left him, and he began to enjoy 
repose, and regain his appetite for food ; so that 
in a fortnight or three weeks, by good treatment, 
he was entirely cured, and as jolly as ever : and 
he began to take a little diversion near the town. 
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visiting his friends and the Ladies, from house to 
house, and amusing himself with giving divers 
entertainments. Insomuch that, as he was no 
saint, he one day conceived a desire for the com- 
pany of some young female, and bade a valet of 
his, named the Bastard Cordon, seek one out for 

him. 

The Bastard, who was diligent enough, and 
very desirous to please his master, went and 
addressed himself to a poor Gentlewoman, who 
had a fair daughter, fifteen years old, and she, 
by reason of her extreme poverty, consented 
to give her up for a time to the good Knight, 
hoping that he would afterward marry her. The 
damsel was therefore talked to by her mother, 
who used so many arguments that, notwithstand- 
ing her virtuous inclinations, she condescended 
to the bargain, partly through affection and partly 
by force. She was therefore secretly conducted 
by the Bastard to the good Knight's lodgings, and 
placed in a wardrobe of his. The time for repose 
being come, the good Knight returned to his lodg- 
ings, having supped at a merrimake in the town. 

On his arrival the Bastard told him he had 
brought him one of the handsomest girls in the 
world, and that she was a Gentlewoman too ; and. 
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leading him into the wardrobe, shewed her to him. 
Beautiful she was as an angel, but she had wept 
till her eyes were quite swelled. When the good* 
Knight saw her in this condition he said : ^^ How 
now, sweetheart, what is the matter with you? 
Don't you know why you are come hither ?" The 
wretched maid threw herself on her knees, and 
said : ^^ Yes, alas ! sir, my mother hath told me 
that I must submit myself to your will. But I 
have hitherto preserved my honour inviolate, and 
never would have consented to aught else, save 
irom constraint ; but my mother and myself are 
almost starving, so great is our poverty ; and 
would to God that I had perished ! then at least 
I should not have been added to the number of 
those most unhappy women, doomed to infamy 
for the remainder of my days." • 

When the good Knight perceived her noble 
spirit, he said, almost weeping : " Be assured, my 
friend, I will not do so wickedly as to put you 
from these honourable thoughts." And, turning 
his corrupt affections into purer ones, he had her 
wrapped in a cloak, and, making the Bastard take 
a torch, conducted her himself to sleep with a 
young Gentlewoman, a relation of his own, who 
dwelt near his house. Next morning he sent for 
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her mother, to whom he said : " Come, my friend, 
speak truly ; hath your daughter hitherto led an 
honest life ?" She replied, " Upon my honour, 
my Lord, when the Bastard came yesterday to 
fetch her, she was a maid." " Then are you 
not a wretched woman," said the good Knight, 
" that go about to corrupt her ?" The poor 
woman was ashamed and afraid, and knew not 
what to reply, except that they were in the 
extremest want. 

" Now," said the good Knight, " never do so 
base a deed as to sell your daughter, you that are 
a Gentlewoman; you ought to be more severely 
punished for it. Come, is there any one who hath 
spoken of her for a wife f " " Yes, indeed," said 
she, '^ that hath a neighbour of mine ; but he 
requires six hundred florins, and I am not pos- 
sessed of half that sum." " And if he could 
obtain so much would he marry her ?" said the 
good Knight. " Ay, certainly,*' said she. Then 
he took a purse which he had made the Bastard 
carry, and gave her three hundred crowns, say- 
mg: « Here, my friend, are two hundred crowns, 
which are worth above six hundred florins of this 
country, to marry your daughter, and an hundred 
crowns to buy her clothes." And then he had 
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another hundred *crowns counted out, which he 
gave to the mother. He ordered the Bastard 
never to lose sight of them till he saw the girl 
married, which she was three days after, and 
conducted herself very creditably, taking her 
mother into her house. After such a fashion was 
the affair conducted, by the great courtesy and 
liberality of the good Knight. 

Bayard tarried a while longer in Dauphiny, 
faring most pleasantly and plentifully, till his 
master the King of France s^nt an army into 
Guyenne, under the command of the Duke 
of Longueville, for the purpose of recovering 
the Kingdom of Navarre, which the King of 
Arragon had a short while before violently 
usurped from him who held it by a just title, on 
no other grounds than his having espoused the 
party of the King of France. 

I know not how things were carried in this 
notable expedition ; but, after having spent much 
time without effecting any thing, the main body of 
the army returned, and made part of that headed 
by the Lord of La Palisse past the Pyrenees. 
Some time after, the good Knight without fear 
and without reproach, was sent to them by way of 
recruit, and carried with him some pieces of heavy 

VOL. II. K 



130 MEMOIRS OF 

artillery. The King of Navitrre was driven out 
along with them. They took some little forts, 
then proceeded to lay siege to Pampeluna. 
Mean-time the good Knight went and took a 
Castle, where he wan high honour, as will be 
made to appear. 
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CHAPTER LVI. 

How the good Knight took a Castle in the Kingdotn of 
Navarre by storm, while siege was laid to the town of 
Pampeluna, where he executed a design worthy of a wise 
and skilful Knight. 

At the time when the gentle Lord of La 
Palisse^ with the King of Navarre, was investing 
the town of Pampeluna, he received information 
that it would be expedient to take a Castle^ 
four leagues from thence, which exceedingly 
annoyed the French camp. I believe there 
could have been no great force in the place; 
nevertheless, as it was apprehended that in a little 
town in the vicinity, called Puente de la Reyna, 
there might be some who would perchance incline 
to give it aid, it was deemed necessary to carry 
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thither a considerable company both of horse and 
foot. 

The King of Navarre and the Lord of La 
Palisse prayed the good Knight to undertake this 
enterprise ; whereto he, who never shrunk from 
any toils that were allotted him, instantly sacceded. 
He took his own company, and from that of Cap« 
tain Bonneval, a brave Knight, a band of adven- 
turers, and two companies of Lansquenets, each 
consisting of four hundred men; and thus pro^ 
ceeded to the fortress in the open face of day. 
He sent a trumpet to give those within to under- 
stand that they must deliver it up to their Sove- 
reign, the King of Navarre, in which case he 
would deal mercifully with them, and leave them 
in possession of their lives and properties ; but 
that, on the other hand, if they were taken by 
storm, they would all be cut to pieces. They of 
the fortress, who were soldiers placed there by 
the Duke of Najara, and the Alcayde de los Don* 
zeles. Lieutenant in the said Realm for the King 
of Spain, and were all good and loyal servants to 
their master, made reply that they would not sur- 
render the place and themselves still less. The 
trumpet returned and made his report, which the 
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^bod Knight hearing delayed no longer^ but 
caused four large pieces of artillery that he had 
i¥ith him to be planted before the place, and the 
same to be well and vigorously cannonaded. 
They within, about an hundred men in number, 
had many arquebuses-a-croc and two falconets, 
which did them good service when discharged at 
their enemies ; yet not so much but that in less 
than an hour a very large breach was made in the 
Castle ; an inconvenient one however, as it required 
to be mounted. Now in such contingencies wish- 
ing will not do the business. 

So the good Knight caused the assault to be 
sounded, and exhorted the Lansquenets to advance 
thereto. An interpreter spake for them, and said 
it was their rule, whenever a place was taken by 
assault, to require double pay, and that if this 
were promised they would go to the attack, other- 
wise not. The good Knight knew of no such 
regulation ; however he replied that, if they took 
the place, he would answer for their obtaining 
what they demanded without fail, because he was 
loth to waste time in disputing the point. It was 
in vain that he promised : not a Lansquenet 
would mount the breach. The adventurers set 
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about the work with spirit ; but were rudely 
repulsed two or three times; in effect^ the be- 
sieged proved that they knew how to fight. 

When the good Knight saw their resolution^ he 
thought he should never get the better of them 
in this way. So he caused the retreat to be 
sounded^ and then ten or twelve shots of artillery 
to be made^ under colour of widening the breach; 
howbeit he had a very different matter in his 
mind ; for, whilst his men were playing the artil- 
lery, he went up to one of his gendarms, a very 
gallant fellow, named Little John de la Vergne, 
and said to him : " La Vergne, if you will, you 
may perform a good piece of service, and one for 
which you will be rewarded. See you a great 
tower at the comer of the Castle ? When I shall 
<;ause the assault to be recommenced, do you take 
two or three ladders, and with thirty or forty men 
essay to get up into that same tower ; for, on my 
life, you will find no one to defend it, and if you 
do not enter the place thereby, I give you leave 
to say whatever you will of me." 

The other comprehended the order well enough. 
It was not long ere the assault was renewed more 
fiercely than before, and all belonging to the 
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Castle flocked to defend the breach, and took no 
thought of any other place, never imagining that 
entrance would be effected elsewhere : in which 
they were overseen, for La Vergne executed his 
commission successfully, and, without being per- 
ceived of them, erected his ladders, and thereby 
ascended into the tower, with more than fifty 
of his companions, undiscerned by the enemy 
till they got into the place, when they cried: 
" France! France! Navarre! Navarre!" and 
rushed from behind upon those employed in 
defending the breach, who, thus taken by sur- 
prise, were marvellously daunted. However they 
put themselves upon their defence, and used 
the utmost exertions ; but their prowess availed 
them nothing ; for the assailants got in, knocked 
every thing to pieces, or little less, and the 
whole place was ransacked and pillaged. This 
done, the good Knight left one of the King of 
Navarre his Gentlemen there, with some compa- 
nions, then set about returning straight to the 
camp. 

Just as he would have departed, two or three 
Captains of the Lansquenets came before him, 
and told him by their interpreter that he ought 
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to keep his promise of causing double pay to be 
given them, as the place had been taken. At 
thb demand the good Knight was marvellously 
incensed, and replied to the interpreteif with 
in^gnation: " Tell your rascally Lansquenets 
that I would sooner give them a Halter to halig 
them withal. The base caitiffs ! they refused to 
repair to the assault, and now they demand double 
pay ! I shall indeed speak of it to my Lord of 
La PaUsse, and to his Grace of Suffolk, their 
Captain General, but it will be to have them 
<^shiered; they are not worth a sous." The 
interpreter repeated this speech to them, and they 
forthwith began a fearful outcry. But the good 
Knight made his people sound to horse, and 
assembled his gendarms and adventurers, deter- 
mined, if they made show of attempting any thmg, 
to cut them to pieces. By degrees they. were 
quieted, and went to the camp before PampeluniA 
in troop Uke the rest. I shall stop here awhile 
to record a laughable adventure. 

When the good Knight arrived, he met with a 
hearty welcome from the King of Navarre, from 
the Lord of La Palisse, the Duke of Suffolk, and 
the Captains, and he gave them an account 
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of the conduct of the Lansquenets, ^hich called 
forth a great deal of merriment. In the evening, 
he entertained a number of Captains at supper, 
among others the Duke of Suffolk, Captain Gene- 
ral of all the Lansquenets, whereof there were 
six or seven thousand in the camp. 

Just as they were finishing their repast a 
Lansquenet made his appearance, he had been 
drinking pretty freely, and knew not what to say 
when he entered, except that he sought Captain 
Bayard to kill him, for that he would not cause 
his own and his comrades' money to be given 
them. He spoke French a little, but very imper- 
fectly. Captain Pierrepont understood him, and 
laughing said to the good Knight : *^ My Lord, 
here is a Lansquenet come in search of you to 
slay you." He, being the most facetious and 
mirthful person in the world, rose from table, 
sword in hand, and addressed himself to the 
Lansquenet, saying : ^' Is it you who seek to slay 
Captain Bayard ? Here he is : — defend yourself." 
The poor Lansquenet, drunk though he were^ 
was terribly frightened, and replied in very bad 
French : " It is not I alone that desire to slay Cap- 
tain Bayard ; but all the Lansquenets." " Ha ! 
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on my soul, I am off" said the good Knight, 
convulsed -^ith laughter, " I am off; I have no 
mind to encounter seven thousand Lansquenets 
by myself^ A composition, comrade, for God's 
sake!" All the company laughed amazingly at 
this speech. The Lansquenet was seated at table, 
opposite to the good Knight, who went on with 
him as he had begun : insomuch that before he 
left the spot he promised to defend Captain 
Bayard as long as he lived to and against all per- 
son's whatsoever, and sware he was a worthy man, 
and that had good wine. The King of Navarre 
and the Lord of La Palisse were told of the affair 
that evening, to whom it afforded as good sport 
as it had done to the rest. 

On the day after the good Eoiight's arrival, the 
artillery began to play upon the town of Pampe- 
luna, which was well battered, and an assault was 
attempted. But the besiegers defended them- 
selves so well, that the assailants were forced to 
decamp, not without heavy loss. Within was 
that gentle Spanish Knight, the Alcayde de los 
Donzeles. 

This was a very unfortunate siege; for the 
French, on entering Navarre, spoiled and wasted 
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all kinds of goods> brake miUs, and destroyed 
many other things, of which they afterward ex- 
perienced a great want : for so dire was the famine 
that it occasioned the deaths of numbers. And 
never in any army was there a greater lack of 
shoes; one sorry pair for a footboy cost a 
crown. In brief, all thesa untoward circum- 
stances combining, and the Duke of Najara having 
arrived at Puente de la Reyna, with a supply of 
eight or ten thousand men, the King of Navarre 
was advised by the Lord of La Palisse and all 
the Captains to retire till another season. The 
siege was therefoi^e raised at noonday from be- 
fore Pampeluna, and the artillery put upon the 
road to return; it was carried but a Uttle way 
however; for the mountains by which it must 
pass were so rugged, that the French, after having 
conveyed it three days' journey by means of meii 
and money, were under the necessity of leaving it 
at the foot of a mountain, where they broke it, at 
least put it into such a condition that the enemy 
could make no use of it. 

I must observe that, in repassing the Pyrenean 
mountains, the army suffered extremely from the 
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failure of provisions. Moreover, not an hour in 
the day went by without some terrible alarm. 
The Duke of Suffolk, surnamed The White 
Rose, Captain General of the Lansquenets, who 
entertained a warm and thorough friendship for 
the good Knight, was present at this retreat. 
Once, when this noble personage had undergone 
as much fatigue as he was capable of sustaining, 
and had neither eaten nor drank the whole day, 
it being necessary to retreat from a skirmish, he 
went late in the evening to seek the good Knight, 
and spoke to him thus : ^' Captain Bayard, I atti 
dying of hunger: I pray you give me somewhat 
to sup on this day, for my people tell me there is 
nothing to be had in my lodging," The good 
Knight, who was never amazed on any occa- 
sion, made answer : " Ay marry, my Lord, 
and you shall be well entertained." Then he 
called for his steward, and said to him ; " Master 
Mylieu, despatch the supper, and let us fare as 
well as if we were in Paris." At which speech 
the Duke laughed for a quarter of an hour, 
havirig tasted nothing during the two last days 
but millet bread. 
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I can truly aver that the French made as fine 
a retreat as ever soldiers did in this world, and 
lost no men except by famine. Specially the 
good Knight acquired great honour therein, 
always remaining in the rear till the danger was 
passed ; for this distinction hath ever been con- 
ceded him, of being put among the foremost when 
the army advanced, among the last when it re- 
treated. 

Right glad were the French to arrive at Ba- 
yonne ; for there they were regaled to their hearts' 
content. But numbers of the infantry who had 
suffered from hunger killed themselves by over- 
eating. This was a very disastrous expedition. 

The same year died Pope Julius, that lover of 
the French. ITie Cardinal of Medicis was chosen 
to succeed him, with the name of Leo X. 

An army of English also came upon the coast 
of Brittany, but performed no very signal achieve- 
ment. One day a great ship from England, 
called The Regent, and one belonging to the 
Queen of France, called La Cordeliere, met and 
grappled each other in order to fight. During 
the combat, somebody cast fire into one of the 
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vessels; and in the end they were both consumed. 
The English suffered a great and grievous loss, 
there being a considerable number of Gentlemen 
on board The Regent, who perished, unable to 
find any means of escape. 
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CHAPTER LVII. 

How Henry King of England landed in France, and laid 
siege to Therouenne. Of an action called the Battle of 
the Spurs, wherein the good Knight performed feats of 
valourf and did good service to France. 

Is the beginning of the year 1513, the King of 
France sent another great army into Italy, under 
the charge of the Lord of la Trimouille. A treaty 
had already been adjusted between the King and 
the Venetians, who favoured his undertaking. 
Nevertheless matters fell out very ill for the 
French ; they being worsted in a battle with the 
Swiss; when the sons of Messire Robert de la 
Marche, who commanded the Lansquenets, were 
left for dead on the field, and their father went 
to seek them in a ditch. The French therefore 
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were again compelled to quit Lombardy for that 
year. 

On their .return the King of France received 
information that Henry King of England, the 
Emperor Maximilian's ally, had landed at Calais, 
with a vast force, to enter into his country of 
Picardy. Whither, to oppose him, he immedi- 
ately despatched a numerous army, creating the 
Lord of Piennes, Governor of that district, his 
Lieutenant General. 

The English, as soon as they had got into the 
country proceeded forthwith to lay siege to the 
town of Therouenne, which was both good and 
strong, and had been committed to the custody 
of two intrepid and gallant Gentlemen, the Lord 
of Teligny, Seneschal of Rouergue, a wise and 
valiant Captain, and one of the same country, the 
Lord of Poutdormy, together with their compa- 
nies, some French adventurers, and some Lans- 
quenets under the charge of Captain Brandec. 
They were all trained soldiers, and capable of 
keeping the town a long while, had they been 
supplied with a sufficiency of food. But in France 
provisions are usually made neither in season nor 
in reason. The said town of Therouenne being 
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inrested by the English^ they begun to cannonade 
it. The King of England was not yet there in 
person; but Charles Brandon, Duke of Suffolk, 
and Captain Talbot attended as his Lieutenants. 
However in a few days he arrived, but not without 
undergoing a great fright between Calais and his 
leaguer before TheroUenne, near a village called 
Tournehan ; for there he fully expected to have 
been fallen upon by the French, who were in 
number twelve hundred horse, all very resolute. 
But at that conjuncture they were accompamed 
by none of their infa-ntry, which wats vastly un- 
lucky for them ; the King, on the other hand, had 
no cavalry with him, but about twelve thousand 
foot, of which number four thousand were Lans- 
quenets. The two armies therefore approached 
within cannon-shot of each other. The King of 
England, perceiving this, was apprehensive of 
being betrayed; he therefore dismounted, and 
placed himself in the midst of the Lansquenets. 
The French wished to begin the attack, particu- 
larly the good Knight, who said many times to 
the Lord of Piennes : " My Lord, let us charge 
them ; no harm can. accrue to us from it or very 
little: for, if we break through them at. the first 
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onsets they must be routed ; if they repel us, we 
can still retire, they being on foot and we on 
horseback." Almost all the French favoured 
this opinion, but the Lord of Piennes said : " Gen- 
tlemen, I was charged on my life by the King 
our master to hazard nothing, but simply to guard 
his country. Do what you please : but, for my 
part, I will never consent to it." Thus the thing 
fell to the ground, and the King of England and 
his band passed on before the faces of the French. 
Unwilling to let the affair terminate in this 
manner, the good Knight with his company 
attacked their rear, obliging them to draw up 
so close that they were under the necessity of 
relinquishing a piece of ordnance, which went by 
the name of St. John. The King of England 
had eleven more of the same kind, and he called 
them his twelve Apostles. This piece was won, 
and brought to the camp of the French. When 
King Henry arrived at the leaguer before The- 
rouenne with his people, it may well be supposed 
whatdemonstrations of joy were made; for he was 
a gallant Prince, and exceeding munificent. Three 
or four days after arrived the Emperor Maxi- 
milian, with some bands of Hainaulters and Bur- 
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gundians. The Princes gave each other a cordial 
welcome. After that^ the approaches were made 
and the town furiously cannonaded. The besieged 
played their parts mth equal energyi and strength- 
ened their ramparts as well as they were able ; but 
out of question they suffered extremely for lack 
of victuals. 

The King of France had come to Amiens, and 
daily sent word to his Lieutenant General, the 
Lord of Piennes, that he must victual Theroiienne 
at all hazards. This could not be effected without 
extreme peril, it bemg entirely surrounded by 
the enemy. Nevertheless, in obedience to the 
King's mandates it was determined, that all the 
gendarmery should be conducted to the French 
camp, there to raise the alarm : while others, sent 
with bacon for the reUef of the town, should go 
and throw it into the ditches, whence it mightafter- 
wards be fetched by them of the garrison with little 
difficulty. A day was therefore fixed upon for the 
execution of this enterprise, whereof the King of 
England and the Emperor had warning, as may 
easily be supposed, from certain spies, a descrip* 
tion of men by whom camps are usually haunted. 
There were some treacherous ones at that time, who 
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pretended to be of the French party, but were in 
veality in the enemy's interest. The day being 
appointed for the expedition to victual the town 
of Theroiienne, the French King's Captains 
went to horse along with their gendarms. At 
daybreak the King of England, aware of this 
enterprise, had stationed ten or twelvf. thousand 
English archers, and four or five thousand Lans- 
quenets, with eight or ten pieces of ordnance, on 
the summit of a rising ground: in order that, when 
the French had gone by, they might descend, 
and bar their progress. In the van he had ap- 
pointed all the cavalry, English, Burgundians, 
and Hainaulters, to make the attack. I must 
here state a circumstance which' is known to few, 
and in consequence whereof much blame hath 
been unjustly cast upon the Gentlemen of France; 
I mean that of the French Captains' having de- 
clared to their gendarms, that this expedition was 
intended solely for the reKef of them of Theroii- 
enne, and that they by no; means wished to provoke 
an engagement ; so that if they met a considerable 
body of the enemy they must retire at a foot pace, 
which, if pressed, they were to exchange for a 
trot, and then for a gallop ; ' as they were desirous 
of avoiding every kind of risk. 
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Now the French began to march^ and ap^ 
proached the town of Therouenne, within the dis- 
tance of a league or better^ where commenced a 
rude and vigorous skirmish. The French cavalry 
behaved very well till they descried upon the hill 
that large body of foot in two companies, who 
had advanced beyond them, and were about to 
descend for the purpose of hemming them in. At 
this sight the retreat was sounded by the trumpet^ 
of the French. The gendarms, after the lesson 
they had received from their Captains, set about 
returning at a quick pace. Being closely pursued 
they proceeded to a trot, and from that to a gallop. 
Insomuch that tl\e foremost of the enemy rushed 
upon the Lord of La Palisse, who was in action 
with the Duke of L«ongueville, so furiously, that 
they threw every thing into disorder. The pur- 
suers, who stuck to their point, seeing such sorry 
conduct, still pushed on, till they made all the 
French turn their backs. The Lord of La Palisse^ 
and many others, did more than their duty, and cried 
with a loud voice: " Turn, men at arqfis, turn ; this 
is nothing." But that w£^ of no avail, every one 
endeavouring to gain the camp, where the artillery 
and footsoldiers had been left. Amid this woful 
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confusion the Duke of LonguevUle was made 
prisoner, with many more, among others the Lord 
ofLaPalisse; but he escaped out of the hands 
of them that had taken him. 

The good Knight without fear and without 
reproach retired very sorrowfully, and ever and 
anon turned round upon his enemies, with fourteen 
or fifteen gendarms, who had stood by him* In 
retreating he came up to a little bndge, where no 
more than two men could pass abreast: and there 
was a great ditch, full of water, which came from 
a distance of more than half a league and pro* 
ceeded to turn a mill three furlongs farther on. 
When he was upon the bridge he said to them 
that were with him; "Gentlemen, let us stop here; 
for the enemy will not win this bridge from us in 
the space of an hour.^ Then he called one of 
his archers and said to him : " Hie you to our 
camp, and tell my Lord of La PaUsse that I have 
stopped the enemy short for at least half an hour; 
that during this interval he must make the forces 
draw up in order of battle ; and let them not be 
alarmed, but softly march hither. For, should 
the foe advance to the camp, and catch them thus 
ill disarray, they would infallibly be defeated." 
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The archer goes straight to the camp, and leaves 
the good Knight^ with the inconsiderable numl^er 
of men by whom he was accompanied, guarding 
that little bridge, where he did all that prowess 
could achieve. The Burgundians and Hainaulters 
arrived, but were obliged to fight on the hither 
side of the bridge, as they could not very easily 
effect a passage. This gave the French, who had 
returned to their camp, leisure to place themselves 
in order, and in a posture of defence, for fear it 
should be necessary. 

When the Burgundians found themselves with- 
stood by such a handful of men, they exclaimed 
that archers should be sent for with all speed, and 
some went to hasten them. Meantime above two 
hundred cavaliers followed the course of the 
brook, till they found the mill, by which they 
crossed over. The good Knight, thus inclosed 
on both sides, said to his people : '^ Sirs, let us 
surrender to these Gentlemen ; for all the prowess 
we might display would avail us nothing. Our 
steeds are weary ; our adversaries as ten to one 
against us; our forces three leagues off ; and if we 
tarry but a Httle while longer and the English 
.archers come up, they will cut us to pieces." At 
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these words the foresaid Burgundians and Hain- 
aulters arrived, crying: " Burgundy! Burgundy!" 
and made a mighty onset upon the French, who, 
having no means of further resistance, surrendered, 
one here, another there, to those of most seeming 
consideration. While each was endeavouring to 
take his prisoner, the good Knight espied, imder 
some little trees, a Gentleman in goodly attire, 
who, by reason of the excessive heat he was in, 
whereby he was completely overcome, had taken 
off his helmet, and was so turmoiled and weary 
that he cared not to be at the trouble of taking 
prisoners. He spurred straight up to this person, 
grasping his sword, which he pointed at the other*s 
throat, and cried: "Surrender, cavalier, or you 
die." Terribly dismayed was this Gentleman, for 
he thought that his whole company were taken 
prisoners; however being in fear of his life, he 
said: " I give myself up then, since I am taken 
in this manner. Who are you?" " I am," said 
the good Knight, " Captain Bayard, who surrender 
to you ; here is my sword. I pray you be pleased 
to carry me away with you. But do me this 
kindness; if we meet with any English on the 
road who may offer to kill us, let me have it back 
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again." This the Gentleman promised and ob* 
served; for as they drew toward the camp they 
were both obliged to use their weapons against 
some English who sought to slay the prisoners $ 
whereby they gained nothing* 

Then was the good Knight conducted to the 
camp of the King of England^ and into the tent 
of that Gentleman^ who entertained him very well 
for three or four days. On the fifth the good 
Knight said to him: " My worthy Sir, I should be 
right glad if you would have me carried in safety 
to th^ King my master's camp ; for I am already 
wearied with being here." " How say you ?" said the 
other; " we have not yet treated of your ransom/- 
" Ml/ ransom?" said the good Knight; ^^ your own 
you mean, for you are my prisoner. And if, after 
you gave me your word, I surrendered to you, 
it was to save my life, and for no other reason.'' 
Great was the amazement of that Gentleman, 
especially when the good Knight added: " Sir," 
if you don't keep your word, I am confident I 
shall make my escape by some means or other: 
but be assured that I shall insist upon doing battle 
with you afterward." The Gentleman knew not 
what reply to make, for he had heard a great deal 
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about Captain Bayard^ and by no means relished 
the idea of fighting with him. However^ being a 
Tery courteous Knight^ he at length said: ** My 
liord of Bayard, I am desirous of dealing fairly 
with you ; I will refer the matter to the Captains." 

Now you must know that the good Knight could 
not be concealed so carefully, but his being in 
the camp was soon discovered; and to hear the 
enemies' descants thereupon you would have 
thought they had won a battle. The Emperor 
«ent for him, and, on his being conducted to his 
tent, gave him a wonderful gracious reception, 
addressinghimthus: "Captain Bayard, my friend, 
it gives me very great pleasure to see you. Would 
to Crod that I had many such as you! If I 
had I should not be very long in requiting the 
good offices which the King yoiur master and the 
French have done me in times past." Again he 
said laughing: ^' I believe, my Lord of Bayard, 
we were formerly at war together; methinks at 
that time it was said that Bayard never fled.'' To 
which the good ELnight repUed: '^ Sire, had I 
fled, I should not be here now." 

Mean-while, the King of England coming in, 
;the Emperor introduced to his acquaintance the 
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good Knight^ who was by him welcomed with 
great cordiality^ and made on his part such obei- 
sance as it befitted so high a Prince to receire. 
Then they began talking of this retreat, and 
King Henry observed that he had never seen 
people fly so nimbly and in such numbers as the 
French, who were chased by no more than four 
or five hundred horse; and the Emperor and he 
spake of them in very disdainful terms. " On 
my soul," said the good Knight, '^ the gendarmery 
of France ought in no wise to have the blame of 
this affair imputed to them: for they had express 
orders from their Capt^s not to fight; because 
it was apprehended that, if you offered batde, you 
would bring your whole force with you, as in fact 
you did ; and we had no infantry nor any ordnance. 
And you cannot but know, most high and mighty 
Lords, that the nobility of France are renowned 
throughout the world. I do not say that I ought 
to be accounted of their number." *^ In good 
sooth, my Lord of Bayard,'* said the King of Eng« 
land, " if they were all like you, I should soon be 
forced to raise the siege of this town. But, how- 
ever that may be, you are a prisoner." " Sire,** 
said, the good Knight, " I do not allow it, and 
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would gladly appeal on this question to the Em- 
peror and you." The Gentleman was present to 
whom he had surrendered, after having had his 
word of honour. So he gave them an account of 
the whole transaction, even as it hath been set down 
in this history. Which the Gentleman could 
not contradict in any particular, but said : ^* What 
the Lord of Bayard tells you is perfectly true." 

The Emperor and the King of England looked 
at one other. The former broke silence, and de- 
claretd it as his opinion that Captain Bayard was 
not a prisoner, but rather the Gentleman a pri- 
soner to him ; howbeit that, in consideration of the 
civility he had shown him, they should be free 
one of another, and that the former might depart 
when it should seem fit to the King of England ; 
who was of the same mind, and said that if he 
would remain on his parole, without bearing arms, 
for six weeks, he would after give him leave to 
return, and that in the mean time he might visit 
the towns of Flanders. The good Knight most 
humbly thanked the Emperor and the King of 
England for their condescension, and went to 
divert himself about the country till the day pre- 
fixed. During this time the King of England 
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had him solicited to enter his service, causing 
many offers to be made him; but it was lost 
labour, for his heart was devoted to France. 

Now it must be imderstood that, although the 
good Knight possessed no great wealth, yet there 
was not to be found a man in his station, and of 
his age, who kept a better house than he ; whilst 
he sojourned in the Emperor's dominions he 
sumptuously entertained the Hainaulters and Bur- 
gundians; and although wine was very dear there, 
they wanted for nothing when they retired to rest, 
and one day he expended twenty crowns on that 
alone. Many had been well pleased that he 
should never have gone away again ; however he re- 
turned into France at the expiration of the term ; 
and was conducted, with a numerous attendance, 
till he arrived within three leagues of his master's 
territories. 

The Emperor and the King of England abode 
some days before Theroiienne, which at length 
surrendered, for want of food, it being stipulated 
that the Captains and soldiers should be suffered 
to depart scot-free, and that the town should not 
be demolished, nor any mischief done to the inha- 
bitants. The conditions were faithfully observed 
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toward the militaryi but not toward the towns-* 
folk ; for the King of England had the walls pulled 
down^ and the town itself fired in many places, 
which was a grievous thing. The French how- 
ever have since repaired it, and made it stronger 
than before* 

The Emperor and the King of England re- 
moved their camp from thence, and went to lay 
siege to the city of Toumay, which might have 
held out long enough had the inhabitants chosen 
to accept the succours which the French were wil- 
ling to afford them ; but they averred that they 
were equal to then: own defence, which proved the 
cause of mischief ; for their city was taken, and put 
into the hands of King Henry, who fortified it 
amazingly. 

The winter being now far advanced the army 
was broken up, the King of England withdrawing 
to his own dominions, the Emperor into Germany^ 
Likewise the King of France his forces disbanded, 
and were lodged in garrisons on the firontiers of 
Picardy, 

One thing deserves to be put upon record, 
namely, th&t while the Emperor and the King of 
England held their camp in Picardy, the Swiss^ 
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then hostile to* the King of France, the Lord of 
Vergy, and a numher of Lansquenets, thirty thou- 
sand fighting men all together, made a descent 
upon Burgundy, where the valiant Lord of La 
Trimouille, who happened at that conjuncture to 
be in the country, was Governor, and, not having 
a sufficient force to encounter them in the field, 
was compelled to withdraw into Dijon, hoping be- 
fore that town to detain this numerous host, which 
shortly laid siege to it in two places, and cannon- 
aded it furiously. The good Lord of La Tri- 
mouille exerted himself to the utmost, and was 
at the ramparts day and night. But when he 
saw the breaches made, and called to mind how 
ill he was supplied with soldiers, he perceived 
plainly that the town was in danger of being lost, 
and the Realm of France in consequence greatly 
jeoparded, seeing that, if Dijon were taken, the 
enemy would proceed to Paris; he therefore 
caused the Swiss to be secretly treated with, and 
many pressing remonstrances to be made them, 
touching the benefits and honours they had re- 
ceived firom the House of France, adding that he 
hoped they should soon become better friends 
than ever, and that, if they understood their own 
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interest^ they could not but know how infinitely to 
their prejudice the ruin of that House must prove. 
They listened to these discourses^ and agreed 
that he should go and parley with them under a 
safeconduct. Which he did, and prevailed so 
well, by means of fine speeches, and also by pro- 
mise of a certain sum of money, for security 
whereof he gave them his nephew the Lord of Mai- 
Eieres, the Lord of Rochefort, son of tlie Chan- 
cellor of France, and divers of the citizens, as 
hostages, that they went home again. For this 
composition the Lord of La Trimouille was re- 
proached by many, but with gre^t injustice ; for 
never in one day was such service done to France 
as was by him when he made the Swiss remove 
from before Dijon: as hath since been felt in 
various ways. 

TeAible events had good King Lewis to con- 
tend with during this year 1513, and so had his 
allies; whereof one of the most considerable, the 
King of Scotland, thinking to enter England, was 
defeated in a battle by the Duke of Norfolk, 
King Henry's Lieutenant, and slain. 

The King of France however was so beloved 
by his subjects that at their intercession God be- 
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friended bim ; and^ although the greater part of 
the Princes of Europe had sworn his ruin, espe- 
cialiy all his neighbours, he happily preserved his 
Kingdom. On leaving Picardy he returned by 
short journeys to his town of Blois, which he held 
very dear, it being his birthplace ; but had not 
tarried there long ere a great and irreparable mis- 
fortune befel him, as 1 shall declare more fully. 
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CHAPTER LVIII. 

Of the death of the high-minded and virtuous Princess Anne, 
Queen of France, and Dutchess of Bretagne. Of the 
marriage of King Leads tfie Twelfth with Mary of Eng- 
land, and of the death of the said King Lewis. 

The good King of France, Lewis the Twelfth, 
after having escaped all the misfortunes by which 
he was threatened in the year 1513, and settled 
his garrisons in Picardy, returned to his city of 
Blois, with a view to take a little recreation there. 
But the pleasure he looked for was soon turned 
into sorrow and heaviness ; sith, about the begin* 
ning of January, his good helpmate and spouse, 
Anne Queen of France, and Dutchess of Bretagne, 
fell very grievously sick; and, maugre all the 
appliances which her own and her husband's phy- 
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sicians could administer for the restoration of her 
healthy in less than eight days, rendered up her 
soul to Grod, an unparalleled calamity to the 
Kingdom of France, and to the inhabitants of Bre- 
tagne a perpetual ground of mourning. The 
nobility of both countries thereby sustained an 
indescribable loss ; for a more magnanimous, vir- 
tuous, wise, liberal, and accomplished Princess 
had never worn the crown in France, since the 
name of Queen was known there. 

The French and the Britains were not the only 
people that bewailed her death ; it was wept and 
lamented in Germany, Spain, England, Scotland, 
and all the rest of Europe. The King her hus- 
band was not wont to give away large sums of 
money, for fear of distressing his people ; but this 
good Lady made up for any deficiency on his 
part ; and there were few persons of merit in her 
country to whom she had not once in her life made 
some present. The gentle Princess had not com- 
pleted her thirty-eighth year when pitiless death 
snatched her away, to the infinite detriment of all 
nobiUty. Whosoever would have her virtues and 
her life worthily set forth must pray God to raise 
up Cicero for Latin, and Master Jean de Meung 
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for French ; none of the modems are equal to 
the undertaking. 

This mournful and much to be deplored occur- 
rence so deeply afflicted King Lewis^ that for eight 
days he never ceased to weep and to wish it were 
the Lord's pleasure that he should go keep 
her company. H is only consolation now consisted 
in two fair and amiable Princesses^ Claude and 
Renee, (the latter about three years old,) who 
had been bom to him of the worthy deceased. 
She was carried to St. Denys to be interred^ and 
there, as well as at Blois, were the most solemn 
masses said, for the benefit of hersoul^ during more 
than three entire months, by the whole Kingdom of 
France. In the Dutchy nothing was talked of 
but this lachrymable death. And I verily believe 
it still survives in the minds of many ; for the Ube- 
rality of her gifts, the benignity of her manners, 
and the graciousness of her address will render 
her memory immortal. 

About the month of May following, in the year 
1514, my Lord Francis, Duke of Valois and of 
Angoulesme, the nearest heir to the crown, es- 
poused the Lady Claude, eldest daughter of 
France, and Dutchess of Bretagne, at St. Ger- 
main^n-Laye. 
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In the October of the same year^ by means of 
the Lord of Longueville^ ¥rho> while a prisoner 
in England^ had treated of a marriage between 
Lewis the Twelfth and Mary, King Henry's sister, 
that Lady was conducted to Abbeville, and there 
espoused by the King of France. He had 
little need to be married, on many accoimts, and 
no great inclination thereto. But seeing himself 
surrounded on all sides by war, which he was 
unable to carry on without miserably draining his 
]>eople, he imitated the conduct of the pelican : 
for, after Queen Mary had made her entry into 
Paris, which was a very magnificent one,' and 
many jousts and tournaments had been held, 
during upwards of six weeks, the good King, who 
had altered his whole mode of living on his wife's 
account, (for, whereas he used to dine at eight in 
the morning, and go to bed at six in the evening, 
he now dined at noon, and often retired not 
to rest till midnight,) fell sick at the end of the 
mcmth of December: from which malady no 
human aid sufficing to rescue him, he resigned 
his soul to God on the first of January, after mid- 
night. He had been, throughout his life, a good, 
wise, and virtuous Prince, who maintained order 
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among his people, without oppressing them in any 
wise, except it were by constraint. In his time 
he had experienced much both of good and evil, 
forasmuch as he had had an ample acquaintance 
•with the world. Many victories did he win over 
his enemies; but at the end of his life fortune 
looked somewhat unkindly on him. The good 
Prince was bewept and lamented by all his subjects, 
and not without reason: for he had maintained 
concord and strict equity among them. Insomuch 
that after his death, amid other laudatory things 
said respecting him, he was called the Father of 
the People; — a title bestowed upon him with great 
justice. He was not fifty-six years old when he 
«paid the debt of nature. He was taken to St 
Denys to be buried among his worthy predeces- 
sors, 'mid abundance of weeping and wailing, 
and to the great grief of all his subjects. 

He was succeeded on the throne by Francis I., 
aged twenty years; — a comely Prince as ever 
lived. He had espoused the Lady Claude of 
France, eldest daughter of the King his prede- 
cessor, and Dutchess of Bretagne. Never reigned 
there a King in France, whom the nobility had 
»o much delight in. He was taken to Rheims to 
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be crowned^ accompanied by all his Princes, Gen- 
tlemen, and officers, whereof he had an incredible 
number. In good sooth the lodging houses were 
crowded ; for there was no one, great, or little, or 
of a middling station^ that was not desirous to 
partake of the festivities. 
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CHAPTER LIX. 

Haw King Francis L passed the Alps ; how he sent for- 
ward the good Knight without fear qnd without reproach; 
and how the Lord Prospero Colonna zoos taken by his 
subtilty, 

Aft£r the consecration and coronation of King 
Francis I. at St. Dehys, he repaired to make his 
entry into Paris, which was the most splendid and 
pompous one that ever had been witnessed in 
France ; for of Princes, Dakes, Counts, and Gentle- 
men in arms there were present above a thousand 
or twelve hundred. That being accomplished, 
divers jousts and tourneys were held in the Rue St. 
Anthoine, wherein each displayed his utmost skill. 
The King gave himself up to these diversions till 
after Easter. Meantime the treaty was adjusted 
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between him and the Archduke^ Count of Flan^ 
ders, whereby it was settled that the latter was to 
marry the Lady Renee of France, the KingV 
sister-in-law. Other matches were also made ; as 
of the Lady Mary of England, widow of 'the late 
King Lewis XIL, and Dowager of France, with 
Charles Brandon, Duke of Suffolk, who was 
greatly beloved by his master the King of Eng- 
land ; and of the Count of Nassau with the sister 
of the Prince of Orange. The Duke of Bourbon 
was made Constable of France. About the month 
of May they left Paris, in the year 1515, and 
came by short journeys to Amboise, where the 
gentle Duke of Lorrain espoused the sister of the 
Duke of Bourbon. 

While all these things were a domg, the King 
of France had secret preparations made for the 
journey he meditated in order to the conquest of 
the Dutchy of Milan. By slow degrees he re-^ 
moved his army to the Lyonnois and Dauphiny, 
where the good Knight, then his Lieutenant in 
those districts, had already arrived, and was as 
much beloved by the people as if he had been 
their natural Lord. Now, as hath been made to 
appear in many passages, the good Knight always 
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chose to be put foremost when the army advanced 
to seek the foe, hindermost when it retreated, as 
was the case in this journey ; for he was despatched 
with his company, and three or four thousand 
footsoldiers, to the confines of Dauphiny, and the 
lands of the Marquis of Saluzzo, all of which he 
had lost, excepting a very strong Castle, called 
Ravello. There was a great number of Swiss in 
garrison in the Marquis of Saluzzo's fortresses ; 
above all, the Lord Prospero Colonna, then Lieu- 
tenant G^eral for the Pope, resided in his terri- 
tories, and held the whole country under contri- 
bution, doing with it whatever he thought fit. 
His forces were numerous, consisting of three 
hundred chosen gendarms, nobly mounted, and 
some light horse. By secret intelligence firom 
spies, the good Knight learned what place this 
Lord Prospero most frequented; and he made 
' many inquiries respecting him, till he was satis- 
fied tha^t, though his other forces might be equal 
to his own, yet that in point of cavalry he was by 
no means a match for him. He sent information 
pf this to the Duke of Bourbon, then at Brian^on 
in Dauphiny, and he made it known to the King, 
who was already at Grenoble, in order that he 
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might accelerate his journey. In compliance 
with the good Knight's request^ three victorious 
Captains^ the Lords of La Palisse^ of Humber- 
courts and of Aubigny^ were immediately sent 
off with their bands. Some good tidings had 
reached Bayard^ on which account he descended 
into the plain of Piedmont^ by a place called 
Droniez: whereof the Lord Prospero was ap- 
prized ; but made light of it^ understanding that 
he had but his own company with him. 

The Lord of Morete, of the House of Le 
Solier, and a cousin of his^ a native of Piedmont, 
devised a cunning stratagem, and executed it with 
much ability. It was settled that they should 
seek the Lord Prospero in the town of Carma* 
gniola, entering* the same at night by the Castle, 
with which they had a private correspondence, 
but were to defer the execution of this project till 
the arrival of the French Captains ; who tarried 
not long. They all repaired to the plain of Pied- 
mont, and met in a little town called Savigliano, 
m which they found the good Knight ; he gave 
>them the best possible reception, and spake to 
them as follows : *^ Gentlemen, it behoves us not 
to loiter here ; for, if the Lord Prospero learn 
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that we are arrived, our enterprise must fall to the 
ground ; as he will either retire, or else call in the 
Swiss to his aid, of whom there is a good number 
at Pignerol and at Saluzzo. I am of opinion that 
we should have our horses well fed this night, and 
despatch our business at the break of day. There 
is deep water to pass ; but the Lord of M orete 
knows a ford by which he will conduct us without 
danger." 

Thus was the matter adjusted, and all retired 
to take a little repose, after they had seen that 
nought was wanting to the horses. Two.or three 
hours after midnight each mounted, without mak- 
ing much stir. The Lord Prospero was within 
Carmagniola, and had learnt from his spies that 
the French were out in the country. He felt little 
dismay at the intelligence, believing no other com- 
pany to be in the plain save that of the good 
Knight ; and would scarce have quitted Carma- 
gniola, had he not been warned, the evening before 
the day on which the French reckoned upon 
falling in with him, to retire to Pignerol and look 
after his affairs, it being known for certain that 
the French were in possession of the passes. He 
therefore removed, but not very early in the morn- 
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ing, setting out upon his way, in great order, to 
dine at a small town, seven or. eight miles distant^ - 
called Yillafranca. 

Wheff the French arrived before the Castle of 
Carmagniola, they had speech with the Governor, 
who told them how the Lord Prospero and his 
people had dislodged not a quarter of an hour 
before; whereat they were unspeakably chagrined, 
and took counsel together what they ought to do. 
Some were for going after them ; others started 
objections to this proposal. When each had 
spoken, the good Knight said : " Gentlemen, 
since we have proceeded so far, my advice is that 
we should pursue them. An we meet them in the 
country, the contest must be desperate indeed, if 
we carry not off with us some one of their party." 
" Perdy," said the Lord Humbercourt, " never 
spoke* man better." The Lords of La Palisse 
and of Aubigny made no opposition, but began to 
march, sending the Lord of Morete forward in 
disguise, to gain intelligence respecting their ene-^ 
mies. He made good speed, and learnt for certain 
that the Lord Prospero and his band were to dine 
at ViUafranca. They were well pleased to hear 
this, and finally arranged their plans thus: the 
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Lord of Humber«)urt was to march forward with 
an hundred archers^ the good Knight going after 
them at the distance of a bow-shot, with an hun- 
dred gendarms : the Lords of La Palisse and of 
Aubigny were to follow, with the rest of their 
forces. Now hear how the matter fell out. 

The Lord Prospero had good spies, and was 
informed, when going to mass in that little town 
of Villafranca, that the French were abroad in 
great force. He replied in his own tongue that 
he was very certain it could only be Captain 
Bayard and his band, unless the rest had flown 
over the mountains. As he was returning from 
mass other spies came to him and said : '^ My 
Lord, I give you notice that I have left above a 
thousand French gendarms near this place, and 
that they are coming to seek you here." Some- 
what alarmed at such tidings, he turned to one of 
his Gentlemen, and said : " Take twenty horse, 
and go with them two or three miles along the 
road leading from Carmagniola, to see if there be 
aught which may work us harm.'' 

Meantime he ordered the quartermaster of his 
bands to bid the trumpet sound, and haste away 
to secure lodgings at Pignerol, whither he would 
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follow him as soon as he had eaten a morsel* 
The behest was promptly obeyed. The French, 
who were all this time marching in the order that 
hath been described, approached Villafranca 
within about a mile and a half, when coming out 
of a little coppice they met with those the Lord 
Prospero had sent to iscout, who no sooner espied 
them than they turned their backs, and fled pre- 
cipitately toward Villafranca. The gentle Lord 
of Humbercourt pursued them at full speed, and 
sent an archer to the good Knight to bid him mend 
his pace. He had no need to repeat the injunc- 
tion. Before the Lord Prosperous people could 
gain Villafranca, or, at least, just as they would 
have entered the gate, they were overtaken by 
the Lord of Humbercourt, who began to cry 
^^ France! France T They strove to shut the 
gate, which he did his utmost to prevent, exhibit- 
ing the greatest efforts of valour, without being 
wounded, except slightly in the face. 

Mean-time the good Knight arriving raised 
a fearful uproar, insomuch that his countrymen 
wan the gate. The quartermaster, who was 
already mounted along with some gendarms, and 
ready to set out for Pignerol, hearing the noise, 
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sought to get into the place^ and put hunself upon 
the defensive; but he and all with him were 
unhorsed, and part of them killed. The Lords 
of La Palisse and of Aubigny coming up, stationed 
a guard at the first gate, and went themselves to 
keep another, in order that no one might escape, 
there being only these two in the town. But the 
utmost caution it was possible to exert could not 
hinder two Albanians from making off by means 
of the little plank adjoinant to the drawbridge, and 
running, as though the devil were behind them, 
to inform a troop of foiu* thousand Swiss, who 
were only three miles distant, of the misfor- 
tune that had befallen the Lord Prospero ; he, 
mean-time, was assailed in his house, where he 
was dining, and would have defended himself, 
like a warriour as he was. But when he found 
that his efforts would avail him little, and heard 
the names of the Captains assembled there, he 
gave himself up to the most poignant anguish, 
cursing his fate that he should havd beeji thus 
surprised, and that God had not graciously per- 
mitted him to meet the French in the field. 

The good Knight, hearing him speak in thitt 
manner, consoled him as well as he was able, say- 
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ing : " It is the condition of war. Lord Prospei-o, 
to lose one day and to win the next." But, having 
always something facetious to say on ev6ry subject, 
he added : " You expressed a wish, Lord Pros- 
pero, that you had met us in the open country ; 
better had it been for you, I can safely aver, to 
have lost the half of your estate, than it should 
have fallen out so; for such vras the fury and 
appetite unto fighting with which our men were 
possessed, that neither you nor any of your peo- 
ple would have found it an easy matter to escape 
alive." The Lord Prospero answered dryly : 
^^ I should have been right wiUing, had it been the 
Lord's fdeasure, to have affronted this peril.*' At 
the same time with the Lord Prospero were taken 
the Count of PoUcastro, Piero Morgante, and 
Carolo Cadamosto, Captains of the military there, 
who were made prisoners likewise. The conque- 
rors then all bent their minds to plunder, which 
proved considerable for so small a company ; and, 
had it been well managed, might have been made 
to yield an hundred and fifty thousand ducats. 
Among other booty they gained a treasure in 
horses, whereof there were six or seven hundred, 
four hundred of that number being of high value, 
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and all coursers, or Spanish horses. The Lord 
Prospero hath since been heard to say that cap- 
ture cost him fifty thousand crowns, in gold and 
silver plate, silver coin, and other goods. 

The French had not leisure to carry all away ; 
for news came that the Swiss, to whom those two 
Albanians had fled, having set off at a quick trot 
were already close at hand. They therefore 
agreed among themselves that it was expedient 
to return,, and accordingly, selecting the best of 
their booty, and placing their prisoners before 
diem, set out upon their march. As they went 
forth at one gate the Swiss entered by the other ; 
who being on foot, and they on horseback, 
they made little account of them. It was one 
of the finest enterprises that had been accom- 
plished for two hundred years; and the Lord 
Prospero, who had boasted that he would take 
Bayard like a pigeon in a cage, met with a discom- 
fiture himself, entirely through the vigilance of 
the good Knight. The King of France was 
already upon the Alps, by which no army till then 
had ever passed, and received tidings of this famous 
overthrow at the mountain of St. Paul; whereat he 
was wonderfully exhilarated ; and so was his 
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whole company. Certain it is that the taking of 
Prospero Colonna was of infinite avaihnent to the 
French ; since, but for that, he would have been 
at the battle which took place some time after ; 
and by his means all the Spaniards and the rest 
of the Pope's army had been there likewise : who 
would all together have amounted to a thousand 
horse, and created such trouble and vexation as 
was well escaped. 
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CHAPTER LX. 



Of the battle which King Francis I. foi/ght against the 
Sxviss on the conquest of his Dutchy of Milan, and in 
which he came off victorious: and how, after the day was 
won^ he chose to he dubbed by the hand of the good 
Knight without fear and without reproach. 



The King of France, who was much rejoiced 
at the capture of the Lord Prospero, as he had 
reason to be, made his army march with all pos- 
sible celerity^ and came to Turin in Piedmont, 
where his uncle, the Duke of Savoy, received 
him in an honourable manner. 

The Swiss who had stationed themselves at the 
passes, when they learnt the taking of the Lord 
Prospero, and the rout of his company, abandoned 
them, and retired toward Milan whither they 
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were pursued. There was some speech of a com- 
position, which indeed was looked upon as ahnost 
concluded. Wherefore the Duke of Gueldres, 
the ally and ever loyal servant of the House of 
France, who had brought a troop of ten thousand 
Lansquenets to the King's service, returned into 
his own country; but left his forces to his nephew 
the Lord of Guyse, brother of that worthy Prince 
the Duke of Lorrain, and to a Lieutenant of his, 
called Captain Michel. 

This idea of a composition continued to be held 
out till the King's army approached within twelve 
or fifteen miles of Milan, whither the Swiss had 
retired, with that good Prophet, the Cardinal of 
Syon, who hath all his life been a mortal enemy 
to the French, as he clearly shewed himself on 
that occasion ; for, although the Lord of Lautrec 
had gone to Galeras with money for the fulfilment 
of the proposed composition, he harangued the 
Swiss so forcibly one Thursday evening, and used 
so many arguments with them, that they rushed 
firantickly out of Milan, like men distraught, and 
fell upon the King of France his camp. 

The Constable, Duke of Bourbon, who led the 
vanguard, instantly drew up his forces, and made 
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the King aware of the circumstance, who was just 
sitting down to supper ; but quitted him directly, 
and proceeded straight toward his enemies, al- 
ready engaged in the skirmish, which lasted for a 
long time ere the general action commenced. The 
King of France had a great number of Lansque- 
nets, and would be so bold as to pass a ditch, for 
the sake of encountering the Swiss, who suffered 
seven or eight files to cross, then fell to pushing them 
in such sort that all who had got over were thrown 
into the said ditch ; the Lansquenets were greatly 
scared, and had it not been for the Lord of Guise, 
who made a marvellous resistance, and at length 
was left for dead, the Duke of Bourbon, Constable 
of France, the gentle Count of St. Paul, the good 
Knight, and many more, who broke into this band 
of Swiss, they would have wrought much mischief; 
for it was now night, and in the dark there is no 
shame. The gendarmery of the vanguard that even- 
ing routed this band of Swiss, whereof a part, about 
two thousand in number, passed by over against 
:the King, who charged them gallantly, and an 
obstinate contest ensued. So that his person was 
in imminent danger, and his great buff transfixed 
by a blow of a pike. It was now so late that the 
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combatants could not see each other^ and were 
obliged to retire for that evening, the Swiss on 
one side, the French on the other, and take up 
with such lodging as they could procure. But I 
imagine they reposed not much at their ease. The 
King of France contented himself with the same 
accommodation as was enjoyed by the least of his 
soldiers, remaining all night on horseback like 
the rest. 

I must here make mention of an incident relating 
to the good Knight, which was a very strange one, 
and very perilous for him. At the last attack 
made upon the Swiss that evening, he was mounted 
on a mettled courser, which was the second he 
had ridden, one being killed under him at the 
first onset. Just as he would have rushed among 
them, he was entirely surrounded with pikes, in 
such sort that the bridle of his horse got loose. The 
animal feeling itself unrestrained set off at a gallop, 
and, maugre all the Swiss, and their battle array, 
passed quite beyond them, and would have carried 
the good Knight into another troop of Swiss, had 
not his career been stopped by some vine stocks 
fastened from tree to tree, which he met with in 
a field. 
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The good Knight was much dismayed, and not 
without reason ; as he must inevitably have lost 
his life had he fallen into the hands of his enemies. 
He did not however lose his presence of mind, but 
softly alighted, threw off his helmet and tasses, 
and crept along, on hands and feet, by the sides 
of the ditches toward what, from the shouts of 
** France r that burst from it, he believed to be 
the French camp. By the mercy of God he 
arrived there without danger ; and, better still, 
the first man he met was the gentle Duke of Lor- 
rain, one of his masters, who was amazed at 
seeing him thus on foot. So the Duke immedi-* 
ately furnished him with a spirited steed, named 
Le Carman^ which had been formerly presented to 
him by Bayard himself: he had been won at the 
taking of Brescia, and was left for dead after 
the battle of Ravenna, when the good Knight 
leapt from off his back, by reason he had two pike 
wounds in the flanks, and more than twenty gashes 
in the head from swords ; but next day he was 
found grazing, and begun to neigh ; in consequence 
of which he was brought back to the lodging of 
the good Knight, and there healed. Incredible 
things are told respecting him j he suffered him- 
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self to be handled^ like any reasonable creature, 
and tents to be put into his wounds, without stir- 
ring ; and ever after, when a sword chanced to 
meet his eyes, he would run and seize it fiercely 
with his teeth. Was never seen a more courageous 
horse, not even excepting Alexander's famous 
courser, Bucephalus. 

Be that as it may, the good Knight was prodigi- 
ously rejoiced to see himself deUvered from such 
extreme peril, and remounted on so good a steed. 
But he was distresssed for want of a helmet ; as 
on similar occasions there is much danger in going 
bareheaded. Observing that a Gentleman, whom 
he had a great friendship withal, had put his into 
the hands of a page, he said to the same : '^ I am 
apprehensive of catching cold, having sweat pro- 
fusely from being so long on my feet. I pray 
you lend me the headpiece your man: carries for 
an hour or two." The Gentleman, not suspecting 
the good Knight's design, caused it to be delivered 
to him ; whereat he was well plea^sed, and never 
parted with it till the end of the battle, which was 
not before the tenth or eleventh hour of the next 
day. For by dawning the Swiss chose to renew the 
conflict, and went straight to the artillery of the 
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French, which was liberally served up to them. 
Yet for all that never fought men better, and the 
engagement lasted three or four good hours. At 
length they were broken through, and defeated, 
ten or twelve thousand dying in the field. The 
remnant retired in very good order along the high 
road to Milan, whither they were driven by dint 
of sword blows, both by the French, and by the 
Captain General of the Seigniory of Venice, Bar- 
tolomeo D'Alviano, who a little while before had 
arrived with supplies from the Venetians, and in 
one attack that he made, lost two or three Cap- 
tains, among the rest the son of the Count Pitig- 
liano. The French sustained a heavy loss ; for 
in the course of the Thursday and Friday fell 
Francis of Bourbon, the gentle Captain Humber- 
court, the Count of Sancerre, and the Lord of 
Mouy; moreover the Prince of Talmont, and the 
Lord of Bucy received wounds of which they after- 
wards died. 

The King called a council to decide whether 
or not the Swiss should be pursued. Many 
were of many minds. At last it was judged best 
to let them go ; as there would be opportunities 
enough of fighting them in time to come. The 
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day that they dislodged from the camp they 
staid at Milan^ and departed on the next for 
their own land. They were pursued by some, but 
not to the uttermost ; for had such been the King's 
pleasure no one of them could have escaped. 

On the evening of the Friday, when the battle 
terminated to the glory of France, rejoicings were 
made in the camp, and the affair was spoken of 
in divers fashions. And some were found to have 
behaved better than others ; but above aU it was 
determined that the good Knight had approved 
himself such as he had ever done on all former 
occasions, when he had been in similar circum- 
stances. The King, desirous of doing him signal 
honour, received the order of Knighthood from 
his hands. Wherein he did wisely ; for by one 
more worthy it could not have been conferred on 
him. 

The Lord Maximilian Sforza, who usurped the 
Dutchy, as his father, the Lord Ludovic, had done 
before him, remained in the Castle of Milan, which 
was besieged, but quickly surrendered. A com- 
position was made to his content, and they withm 
were suffered to go their way unmolested. 

I shall pass over all that took place during two 
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months, merely observing that in December the 
King of France visited the Pope in the city of 
Bologna, and was by him nobly entertained. 
They communed together on divers matters, 
wherewith I shall in no wise cumber this his«> 
tory. 
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CHAPTER LXI. 

Of sundry events which occurred in France, Spain and 
Italy J during three or four years. 

On quitting Bologna the King of France went 
to Milan, and, leaving the Constable and Duke of 
Bourbon there, as his Lieutenant General, re- 
turned into his own country, and straightway re- 
paired to Provence, where he found his good and 
loyal spouse, and his Lady mother, whom he had 
left Regent in his Kingdom during his absence. 

The death of Ferdinand King of Arragon, who 
had won noble and mighty victories in his day, 
happened about this time. He was vigilant, 
crafty, and subtile. Few histories are found to 
mention that he was ever in his life outwitted ; on 
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the contrary, he marvellously augmented the pos- 
sessions of his successor. 

The Lord ^Giuliano de' Medici, whom men 
called Duke of Modena, Pope Leo's brother, 
also died about this time. He had wedded the 
Dutchess of Nemours, daughter of Savoy, and 
aunt of the King of France. 

The Emperor Maximilian, ill pleased at the 
noble victory which the King of France had gained 
over the Swiss, and at his having reconquered 
the Dutchy of Milan, assembled a vast number 
of Lansquenets and some Swiss of the Canton 
of Zurick and of the Grey League, and repaired 
in person to the said Dutchy of Milan ; where 
the Constable, being advised, by reason of the 
mighty force he brought, not to meet him in the 
country, retired with his army into the town of 
Milan, and was there speedily joined by a supply 
of eight or ten thousand Swiss. Which the Em- 
peror, who was the most timorous man in the 
world, perceiving, withdrew into his own country. 
No great honour accrued to him from this enter- 
prise, but to the Constable high renown. The good 
Knight made many incursions upon the Germans, 
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and took a number of prisoners ; from whom he 
got nothing save pike and dagger. 

The following year John, King of Navarre, who 
had been stripped of his dominions by Ferdinand 
of Arragon, departed this life. 

In the same year, about the month of July, a 
treaty was set on foot between the King of France 
and the King of Castile, Charles, formerly Arch- 
duke of Austria, for the -purpose of effecting a 
marriage between him and Louyse, eldest daughter 
of France. It was concluded in the town of 
Noyon, but endured not long. I shall give no 
account of this treaty, as it is written of sufficiently 
elsewhere. 

About the month of October the indulgence 
for the Crusade in France was granted by Pope 
Leo ; whence sprung much scandal and scoffing, 
by reason of the preachers, who said a great deal 
more than the Bull imported. 

On the last day of February, A.D. 1517, the good, 
wise, and very excellent Claude, Queen of France 
was brought to bed of her first son Francis, 
Dauphin of Viennois, in the town of Amboise ; 
an event which excited great joy throughout 
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the Realm of France. Among other cities that 
of Orleans displayed wonders on the occasion ; for 
in front of the townhouse^ during one whole day, 
played two fountains^ which spouted forth claret 
and white wine ; and from a little pipe issued hip- 
pocrass^ which many people stuck fast to^ after 
once tasting it. The Dauphin was baptized 
in the said town of Amboise. The sponsors 
were Pope Leo, (for whom his nephew, the mag- 
nificent Lorenzo de' Medici, stood proxy,) the 
Duke of Lorrain, and the Dutchess of Alengon. 
Sumptuous were the entertainments given on the 
occasion. 

The same Lord Lorenzo de' Medici at this 
time took to wife one of the daughters of the 
Count of Boulogne, and carried her into Italy. 
She lived a short time only, and he did not long 
survive her ; but of these two there remained a 
daughter. 

In the year 1519 died the Emperor Maximilian,, 
an event which was the occasion of grief to 
a number of people. He was endowed with a 
worthy nature, and as liberal as any Prince that 
ever lived, and, had he been possessed of wealth. 
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would have accomplished many things; but he 
was necessitous in the extreme. His grandson 
Charles^ King of Spain^ was chosen to succeed 
him in the Empire. 
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CHAPTER LXII. 



Haw Memre Robert de la Marche made some inroads into 
the territories oftlue new Emperor, who mustered a great 
army : and what came of it. 



A LITTLE whfle after, at whose instigation I 
know not. the' Lord of Sedan^ named Messire 
Robert de la Marche, at that time in the service 
of the King of France, made some inroads into 
the dominions of the new Emperor, who set about 
raising a vast army, and such as rendered him lord 
and master of the open country. The heads 
thereof were the Count of Nassau, and another 
Captain, named f^rancis of Sickingen, a gallant 
warriour, and one that enjoyed great credit among 
his fellows. They were very numerous, both 
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horse and foot, amounting to forty thousand men^ 
or more. During this affiiir, the King of France 
and the new Emperor were at peace, and required 
nothing at each other's hands. Wherefore the 
German army steered its course directly toward 
the fortresses belonging to the said Lord of 
Sedan, some of which were . besieged, and reso- 
lutely defended. However in the end four of 
them were lost, to wit, Florenges, Buillon, Loign^ 
and M essancourt : few of the inhabitants of those 
places being suffered to depmrt alive. The Lord 
of Sedan was within his town of that name, which 
is almost impregnable, and on that account escaped 
a siege, as did the inhabitants of another place of 
his called Jamets. 

The King of France, when duly certified of this 
vast army, which was marching on the confines of 
his province of Champagne, apprehended that 
some sort of guile would be employed against him* 
So he sent his brother-in-law, the Duke of Alen- 
9on, with a regiment of gendarms, to the frontier, 
and journeyed himself to Rheims. The Germans 
made use of artifice to compass their designs; 
they took nothing in the territories of the King of 
France without paying well for it ; and the Count 
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of Nassau spread a report in his camp, that he 
had received orders to this effect from the Em- 
peror his master, he heing resolved to maintain 
the friendship that was between him and France. 
Yet for all that, without making any denunciation 
of war, he went and laid siege to a little town^ 
named M ouson, whereof the Lord of Montmor, 
Master of the Horse in Bretagne, was Governor 
and Captain for the King of France. The same 
had some footsoldiers, together with his own 
company in the town, which possessed no great 
stock either of ordnance or of provisions; and, 
what was worse, the inclinations of the soldiery 
accorded not with the resolution formed by their 
Governor and Captain of keeping the town till 
death. So that, make what remonstrances he 
might to the infantry, he found himself in danger 
within as well as without. In consequence whereof, 
to avoid a worse fate, he delivered up the town, 
stipulating for the lives of the inhabitants. Much 
murmuring was excited on the occasion, and some 
censured the conduct of the Captain. But per- 
sons of honour and virtue were convinced that he 
could not have acted otherwise,^ and that it was 
owing to no lault of the Lord of Montmor that 
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he did not fall on the breach ; for if all that were 
with him had partaken of his spirit the Germans 
would have proceeded no farther. 

This speedy surrender of the town of Mouson 
gave just cause of alarm to the French, who had 
never looked for the Emperor's breaking the 
truce. Howbeit in such cases the sovereign 
remedy is prompt provision. Mesieres, as the 
nearest town to Mouson, was considered the 
one which it was needful to set about the pre- 
servation and defence of; sith, were it lost. 
Champagne would be brought to a fearful pass. 
The King of France, when informed of this, de- 
spatched the good Knight ^rithout fear and with- 
out reproach to the said town of Mesieres, there 
being no man in his Kingdom upon whom h^ h^d 
more reliance. Farthermore he was in hopes 
of having it kept so well and so long, that his 
forces might have time to assemble and repel the 
sudden attacks the Emperor meditated making 
upon him. This command th^ good Knight 
would not have disobeyed for an hundred thou- 
sand crowns; his whole desire being to serve his 
master, and to gain honour. He gat him into Me- 
sieres, with the young Lord of Montmorency, and 
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some othei: youths of gentle bloody who volun- 
tarily accompanied him^ as also with a number of 
foot> in the charge of twa young Gentlemen^ Cap- 
tain Boucart, of the house of Refiuge^ and the 
Lord of Montmoreau. 
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THE CHEVALIER BAYARD. 199 



CHAPTER LXIII. 



Haw the good Knight without fear and without reproach 
kept the totvn cf Mesieres against the Emperor 6 force^ 
whereby he acquired great honour. 



When the good Knight entered Mesieres he 
found the town in a very unfit condition to hold 
out against the siege, which he looked for daily. 
Desirous of exerting diUgence which, on similar 
emergencies, is more efficacious than human 
.sagacity, he caused the work of fortifying to be 
commenced immediately, and to be carried on 
^day and night. There was not a gendarm 
or footsoldier imemployed. Himself generally 
laboured to inspire the rest with alacrity, thus 
addressing his fellow-warriours : — " What Sirs ? 
shall we incur the reproach that this town was 
Jost through our fault, we who all together 
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form so noble a company and one consisting 
of so ndany worthy persons ? Were we in 
the field, and a ditch of four feet before us, 
methinks we should still fight for a whole day 
without being defeated. And, God be thanked, 
we have ditch, wall, and rampart, on which, ere 
our enemies set foot, I believe that many a band 
of them will sleep in the ditches/' To be 
brief he infused such courage into his men, that 
they all thougl^t .them3elves in the best and 
strongest fortress in the world. 

Two days after siege was laid to M esieres on 
each side the river, the Lord Francis of Sick- 
ingen, who had fourteen or fifteen thousand men 
with him, commanding in the one camp, in the 
other the Count of Nassau with more than twenty 
thousand. 

The day after the commencement of the siege, 
the foresaid Count of Nassau and Lord Francis 
of Sickingen, sent a Herald to the good Knight, 
to represent to him, ** that it behoved him to 
deliver up the town of Mesieres, which was not 
tenable against such a power as theirs. That by 
reason of the great and laudable spirit of Chivalry 
that was in hi*n they should be right sorry he 
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were takett by storm, which would be a great di- 
minution to his honour, and perhaps cost him his 
life. That in this world one miscarriage is suffi- 
cient to sink in oblivion all the noble actions a man 
may have performed during his whole life before. 
And that, if he would hearken to reason, they 
would concede such favourable terms as ought to 
satisfy him." Divers other notable communications 
made they to him by this Herald, which having 
been heard and perfectly under^stood by the good 
Knight, he smiled, and, consulting no man alive 
touching the answer he should make, said to the 
same without demur, " My friend, I am over- 
whelmed by the condescension of my Lords of Nas- 
sau and Francis Sickingen, in evincing such tender 
care for the personal safety of one who hath never 
had any dealings or great acquaintance with them. 
Friend Herald, you shall return and tell them that 
the King, my master, had many abler persons 
than myself in his Kingdom, whom he might 
have sent to guard this frontier town of ours. 
But since he hath honoured me by confiding the 
same to me, I hope, with our Lord's aid, to preserve 
it for him so long that your master will sooner grow 
weary of carrying on the siege, than I of enduring 
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it. Moreover, that I am no baby to be frightened 
by words." 

So he ordered the Herald to be well feasted, 
and then put out of the town. This latter re- 
turned to the camp, and deUvered the good 
Knight*s reply, which was not « over agreeable to 
the Lords: in their presence was a Captain, 
named great John of Picardy, who had spent his 
whole life in the service of the French Kings in 
Italy, especially where the good Knight com- 
manded. This person, addressing himself to the 
Count of Nassau and Lord Francis of Sickingen, 
said openly, " My Lords, never expect to enter Me- 
sieres while the Lord of Bayard is alive« I know 
him ; many times hath he led me to buttle. Now 
he is of that stamp that, had he the greatest dastards 
upon earth under him, he would make them va- 
liant. Depend upon it, all that are with him will 
die at the breach, and himself the first, ere they 
suffer us to set foot in this town. For my own 
part, I should rejoice were two thousand more 
soldiers put into the place, and he only taken 
away." The Count of Nassau made answer : — 
** Captain great John, the Lord Bayard is neither 
of iron nor of steel, any more than another. If 
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he be a gallant warriour^ let him shew it ; for, ere 
four days be over, I will have so many cannon- 
shots poured out upon him, that he shall not know 
on which side to turn." " We shall see how it 
will fall out," said Captain great John ; *^ but the 
upshot will hardly be such as you look for." 

Here this conversation ended. The Count of 
Nassau and the Lord of Sickingen arranged their 
batteries, each in his own post, and commanded 
the utmost efforts to be made for the taking of the 
town. Which was accordingly done ; and, in less 
than four days, above five thousand shots of ar- 
tillery were discharged. The besieged made re- 
turn proportionably to the ordnance they were 
fiirnished with. But great damage was done to 
the townby Sickingen's camp, which, being in an 
elevated situation, carried on the work of storm- 
ing much more commodiously than that of the 
Count of Nassau. The good Knight, though 
accounted inferior to no man Kving in respect 
of hardihood, possessed another quality equally 
commendable, being one of the subtilest, most 
vigilant warriours that you could meet with. He 
revolved how he might discover some method 
of obliging the Lord Francis of Sickingen, 
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from whose camp he sustained so much hijury; 
to repass the water. So he had a letter writ- 
ten to Messire Robert de la Marche, then at 
Sedan, in substance as follows:—" My Lord 
Captain, I beUeve you have been fully informed 
how 1 am besieged in this town, in two places : 
on one side of the river is the Count of Nassau, 
on the other the Lord Francis of Sickingen. 
Methinks you told me half a year ago, that you 
would find means to induce the Count, your ally, 
to enter the service of the King our master. For as 
much as he is reputed a very gallant personage> I 
should rejoice thereat. Now if you deem this pos- 
sible to be accomplished, you will do well to ascer- 
taui the same from him ; and better to-day than to- 
morrow. If he prove of this mind I shall be well 
pleased: if not, I give you notice that, ere four and 
twenty hours be over, he and all his camp will be 
cut to pieces; for three short leagues hence 
twelve thousand Swiss and eight hundred gen- 
darms are come to take up their quarters for the 
night ; and to-morrow at break of day they pur^ 
pose falling on his camp, while I shall make a sally 
from this town by one side; insomuch that he 
mu3t be dexterous indeed to escape. I hav^ 
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thought fit to give you this intimation^ but I pray 
you let the thing be kept secret." 

When the letter was writ he laid hold of a 
peasant^ gave him a crown, and said to him, 
** Hie you to Sedan, which is but three leagues 
hence, carry this letter to Messire Robert de 
la Marche, and say that it is Captain Bayard 
who sends it him." The man set off incontinently. 
Now the good Knight knew well that there was 
no possibility of his passing without being takeA 
by the Lord Francis of Sickingen's people, as he 
was, ere he had got ten bow-shots from the town, 
and forthwith brought before the said Lord, 
who asked him whither he was bound. The 
poor fellow, terribly gasted at the prospect of 
death, whereof he stood in great danger, replied: 
** My Lord, the great Captain who is in our town 
would send me to Sedan with a letter to Messire 
Robert de la Marche," at the same time the good 
man took it out of a little bag in which he had 
placed it. 

As soon as the Lord Sickingen laid hands on 
this letter, he opened and read it, and was much 
dismayed when he found what the contents of it 
were. He began to suspect that the Count of 
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Nassau had made him take up his station across 
the river out of malice, and on design to work his 
overthrow ; for there had previously heen some 
little heart-huming between them, because this 
Lord Francis of Sickingen was not very willing 
to submit to the Count. Scarcely had he finished 
the letter when he exclaimed aloud : ^^ I am now 
convinced that my Lord of Nassau seeks n^ other 
than my destruction ; but by God's blood he shall 
not go away with it so.** Then called he to him five 
or six of his most intimate friends, and disclosed to 
them the contents of the letter, whereat they were 
as much astounded as himself. He asked aiclvice of 
no one ; but, causing the retreat tq be sounded by 
beat of drum, and all the baggage to be taken 
up, removed to the other side of the river. 

When the Count of Nassau heard the noise, he 
was much surprised, and sent a Gentleman to make 
inquiry concerning the same, who, on arriving, 
found the camp of the Lord Francis of Sickingen 
in arms. He asked what was the matter, and was 
told that the Lord Francis intended passing over 
to the Count of Nassau. The Gentleman brought 
back word thereof to the Count, whereat he 
was greatly dismayed, knowing that by this 
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step the siege of the town must be raised per- 
force. He therefore sent word to the Lord 
Francis^ by one of his confidential friends^ that 
it behoved him to desist from removing his camp, 
till they had conferred together, and that by 
failing to comply with this injunction he would 
ill promote their master's service. The mes- 
senger repeated the same to him, but Sickin- 
gen, highly incensed and exasperate, made answer: 
'^ Go back, and tell the Count of Nassau, that I 
will do no such thing, and have Httle mind to 
await the slaughter for his pleasure ; and that, if 
he resolve to hinder my taking up my station near 
him, arms shall decide whether he or I be to re- 
main in possession of the field." 

The Count of Nassau's Gentleman returned 
and told him what he had heard from the mouth 
of the Lord Francis of Sickingen. Nev§r any 
man was more confounded than he ; however, to 
provide against a surprise, he placed his men in 
order of battle. Mean-time, thoi^e of the Lord 
Francis passed over, and, that done, arranged 
themselves likewise for fight. To look at them 
you had thought they intended setting on each 
other, and drums were beaten with great vehe- 
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mence. The poor man who had brought the 
fetter, th)3 occasion of all this coil, escaped, 
God knows how ; and, returning unto Mesieres, 
bewildered with fright, like one that looked upon 
himself as delivered from death, made his appear- 
ance before the good Knight, to whom he offered 
many apologies, saying, that at no great distance 
from Sedan he was seized, and brought before 
the Lord Francis of Sickingen, who, having seen 
his letter, had thereupon immediately dislodged. 

The good Knight laughed obstreperously at 
this ; for he perceived that his letter had s^t the 
Lord Francis a thinking. He went out upon 
the rampart with some Gentlemen, and beheld 
those two camps in battle array, ond facing the 
other. " Perdy," said he, " since they will not 
begin to fight, I will." So he caused five or six 
cannon-shots to be made mto the midst of the 
enemies' ranks, who were at length composed 
and retired to their tents. Next day, peace being 
mediated between the two parties, they prepared 
for decampment, and raised the siege, without 
daring to make the assault, all for fear of the good 
Knight. Between the Count of Nassau and Lord 
Francis of Sickingen concord was not so speedily 
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established, and they remained asunder for more 
than a week. The former marched toward Picardy, 
by way of Guyse, carrying fire wherever he went, 
while the Count shaped his course northward ; 
but soon after they were reconciled, and became 
friends* 

After such a fashion was raised the siege of Me- 
sieres, whereby the good Knight without fear and 
without reproach won a crown of laurel, (though 
no assault was made), he having kept the enemy at 
bay for three weeks. During which time the King 
of France raised a vast and very puissant army to 
combat his enemies. He repaired in person to his 
camp, where the good Knight paid his respects 
to him, and retook the town of Mouson on his way 
thither. The King his master gave him an excel- 
lent reception, and was never weary of commending 
him in presence of every one. Eager to make 
some honourable return for the great and praise- 
worthy service he had recently performed, he made 
him a Knight of his own order, and gave him 
the command over an hundred gendarms ; then 
marched in pursuit of his enemies, whom he hunt- 
ed out of his dominions, driving them into Valen- 

voL. ir. p 
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cfiennes^ where the good Knight behaved as was 
bis wont. The Germans did much scatb to Pi- 
oardy by means of fire. But the French were not 
unmindful of the benefit^ and repaid it twice over 
in Hainault. 

When the King returned to the town of Com- 
piegne^ he received tidings from Genoa^ which 
made him judge it needful to send thither some 
valiant, sage, and circumspect Knight. Where- 
fore, being well acquainted with the admirable 
qualities of the good Knight without fear and with- 
out reproach, and with his unwearied zeal in the 
performance of services, he intrusted the <;ommis- 
sion to him, earnestly beseeching him, for his sake, 
to Undertake the journey, as he placed great 
hopes in the efficacy of his presence. It was ac- 
cepted as cheerfully as it had been profiered ; and 
the good Knight accordingly crossed the Alps, 
and was very well received at Genoa by the Gro- 
vernor, the Gentry, and thd inhabitants in ge- 
neral, and had great honour and observance 
shewn him by every one, so long a& he remained 
there. 

Many affiiirs took place in Italy, whereof I 
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forbear to treat, for various reasons. We shall 
proceed to relate the death of the good Knight 
without fear and without reproach; -an irreme- 
diable affliction, a distressful and calamitous event 
to all the Nobility of France, 
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CHAPTER LXIV. 

How the good Knight without fear and without reproach 
was killed by a shot of artillery, on occasion of a retreat 
in Italy. 

At the beginning of the year 1524, the King 
of France had a vast army in Italy>. under the 
command of his Admiral, the Lord of Bonnivet, 
to whom he had given that charge, being kindly 
affectioned toward him. The same had in his 
company, many good Captains. In particular 
there had newly arrived a young Prince of the 
house of Lorrain, named the Count of Vaude- 
mont, who had an ardent desire to learn the pro- 
fession of arms and to emulate his ancestors by 
worthy achievements. Now the camp of the King 
of France was at that time held in a little town 
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called Biagrassa; where the Commander in chiefs 
namely the Admiral^ being present, he one day 
called the good Knight to him, and said : ** My 
Lord of Bayard, you must go take up your quar- 
ters at Rebecco with two hundred gendarms, and 
Lorges his infantry ; for thus we shall terribly 
annoy them of Milan, both by intercepting pro* 
visions, and by gaining intelligence respecting their 
affairs/' 

Now you must understand that, albeit the 
good Knight never murmured at any commission 
that was given him, he could not be very well sa- 
tisfied with this, which he knew to be dangerous 
and doubtful. He therefore made answer as to his 
Sovereign's Lieutenitnt : " My Lord, I cannot tell 
howthematter may appear to you, but for the keep- 
ing of Rebecco, situate as that town is, half the 
soldiers in our camp would be absolutely needed. 
I know our enemies that they are vigilant, and am 
very certain it will be most difficult for me to steer 
clear of disgrace in that post, conscious as I am 
to myself that, if a band of our enemies were 
there, I should certainly go some night and take 
them at a disadvantage. Wherefore, my Lord, I 
implore you to consider well whither you are 
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sending me." The Admiral talked a great deal 
about tbe matter, bade him be under no concern, 
a^ not a mouse could stir from Milan without his 
receiving information of itt in short, used so 
many arguments of different Idnds, that the 
good Knight, much troubled in spirit, set off 
with the forces given him, 'and entered Rebecco; 
but took with him only two great horses, sending 
his mules and all the rest of his train into NoTara, 
as though he foresaw that what he retained would 
be lost. 

Arrived in this village of Bebecco, they took 
counsel together howitmightbe fortified; but could 
devise no means o£ doing it, eaccept by blocking up 
the avenues with barriers ; yet, for aU that, entrance 
might be effected on every side. The good 
Knight many times wrote word tp the Admiral 
that he was in a very dangerous situation, and. 
that if he wished him to alnde there long, he 
must send him a supply ; but received no sort of 
answer flrom him. The enemies, who were 
within Milan fourteen or fifteen thousand strong, 
learnt from their spies, that the good Knight 
was in Rebecco with a slender company, whereat 
they rejoiced amazingly, and resolved to fall upon 
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him some night hy surprise^ and give him a 
defeat ; in pursuance of this intention they went 
abroad at midnight, to the n];Lniber of six or seven 
thousand foot, and four or five hundred horse. 
Th^y were guided by persons who knew the vil» 
lage, and the houses of the principal inhabitants. 
The good Knight, ever appreh^iisive, set half 
of bis people to watch or to scout almost every 
night, and speiit two nights himself in the same 
occupation, so that he fell sick through cold 
and melancholy, and was much worse than he let 
appear. One day, however, he was obliged to 
keep his room. 

On the evening of the same, he ordered some 
Captains that were with him to go and keep guard, 
and to look out sharp on every side, lest they 
should be surprised ; they obeyed, or pretended 
to do so, but, because it rained a little, all that had 
gone to watch quitted their post, leaving three 
or four wretched archers oiily to perform that 
duty. The Spaniards were marching all this 
time, and, in order to know one another mor^ 
easily by night, wore each a shirt above his ar- 
mour. When a bow-shot off the village they were 
much surprised at finding no one, and imagined 
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that the good Knight had received information of 
their enterprise and retired to Biagrassa. How^ 
ever they continued their march, and had not pro- 
ceeded an hundred paces ere they found those few 
archers that had remained upon guard, whom 
they attacked without uttering any shout. The 
poor creatures offered tio resistance, but took to 
flight, crying : ** Alarm I Alarm /" and were so 
smartly pursued that their enemies reached the 
barriers before them. The good Knight, who 
never slept on such dangerous occasions but in 
his clothes, with vantbrace and' tasses on and 
cuirass by his side, rose instantly, and, bridling a 
horse that was ready saddled, mounted, and went 
with five or six of his gendarms straight to the 
barrier, where Captain Lorges and a band of his 
infantry immediately joined him, and behaved 
with great resolution. 

The enemies went about the village, seeking the 
good Knight's lodging; for, could they have taken 
him, the rest had been easy; but as yet they 
laid not hands on him. Great was the uproar, 
xmd dire the affright. During this combat at 
the barrier the drums of the enemies' infantry, 
ivho were beating the alarm with might and 
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main^ reaching the ears of the good Knight^ 
he said to Captain Lorges : *^ My friend Lorges^ 
here is an unequal game ; if they pass this 
barrier^ it is all over with us. Draw off your 
men, I beseech you ; keep as close as you can^ 
and march straight to Biagrassa. I will re- 
main to the last with my gendarms. We must 
abandon our baggage to the enemy ; there is no 
help for it. Let us save the Uves of our soldiers 
if that be possible." As soon as the good Knight 
had spoken Captain Lorges obeyed his behest, 
and retreated, while the rest were keeping up a 
resistance at the barrier. The major part of the 
French got on horseback, and retired, as chance 
directed, with great gallantry, and in such sort 
that they lost not ten men. 

Most of the enemies had alighted, and were 
seeking the good Knight among the houses and 
on every side ; but he was already at Biagrassa ; 
there, on his arrival, some high words passed be- 
tween him and the Admiral, whereon I shall not 
enlarge, merely observing that, had they both 
lived longer, the affair would not perchance have 
ended where it did. The good Knight had like 
to have died of vexation at this adventure 



318 MEMOIRS OF 

especially as it happened through no &ult of his : 
but in nothing are th^e so many vicissitudes of 
fortune as in war. 

Some little time after this retreat from Rebecco, 
the Lord Admiral, finding his camp diuly dimi- 
nish, as well through lack of food, as through 
sickness, which prevailed among his men, held a 
council with his Captains, wherein it was judged 
best to f etire ; and he formed his squadrons, the 
good Knight remaining, as usual on all retreats, 
in the rear. The Spaniards followed them every 
day, marching after the French in excellent order, 
and often skirmishing ; but, when it came to the 
attack, they invariably had to encounter the good 
Knight, who shewed them so determined a coun- 
tenance as made them bide quiet enough ; nay, 
he oftentimes confined them within their main 
troop. 

On the two sides of a great road they stationed 
anumber of arquebusiers and hiwqueboumera, who 
carry as large stones as doth a croc-arquebuse ; 
with these they dealt many blows, and one of them, 
hitting the gentle Lord of Vendenesse, gave him a 
wound of which he died some time afterward, to 
the great loss of France. He was little in pei'son. 
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but in greatness of soul and in valour surpassied by 
no one. That young Lord of Vaudemont^ who 
was a novice in the profession of arms^ behaved 
with amazing gallantry : and made a number of 
admirable charges, insomuch that it seemed as 
though he had been used to the thing all his Ufe. 
Mean-time the good Knight caused his gen- 
darms to march with as much composure as if 
he had been in his own housCi and slowly retired, 
keeping his face ever toward the foe, and bran- 
dishing his sword, wherewith he inspired more 
dread than an hundred others. But it so fell out, 
by the suflPerance of God, that a stone, discharged 
from an hacquebouze, struck him across the loins, 
and completely fractured his spine. As soon as 
he felt the blow he cried out, " Jesus /" and then 
« Oh God ! I am slain !" He took hold of his 
sword by the handle, and kissed the cruciform 
hilt thereof, in allusion to the cross, exclaiming 
aloud : " Miserere met, Deus, secundum magnafn 
misericordiam tuam.** After that he waxed quite 
pale, as one swooning, and nearly fell : but he still 
had strength to grasp the saddle-bow, and re- 
mained in this posture till a young Gentleman, his 
steward, helped him to dismount, and placed 
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him under a tree. It was not long ere it became 
known among friends and foes> tbat Captain 
Bayard had been killed by a shot of artillery^ 
whereat all who heard the news were greatly 
troubled. 
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CHAPTER LXV. 

Of the profound mourning that ensued upon the death of 
the good Knight without fear and without reproach. 

When the tidings of the good Knight's being 
killed; or at least mortally wounded, were spread 
among the two armies, even at the camp of the 
Spaniards, though there was no man upon earth 
whom they had a greater dread of, was much sor* 
row excited in all the Gentlemen and soldiers, and 
that on many accounts; for he had ever been 
wont, when he made military excursions, and took 
prisoners, to treat them with singular mildness, and 
was so lenient in regard of their ransoms, that he 
gave content to every one. They knew that by 
bis death all that was noble would suffer a griev^ 
ous decline ; for, without derogating from others, 
he was a paragon of Knights. And by warring 
with him the younger Gentlemen of the adverse 
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army were instructed. One of their chief Cap- 
tains> the Marquis of Pescara, going to see him 
before he rendered up his soul, pronounced a 
lofty eulogium on him in his own language, but 
to the following effect; " Would God, gentle 
Lord of Bayard, that, by parting with a quart of 
my own blood, (so that could be done with- 
out loss of life,) and by abstaining from flesh 
for two years, I might have kept you whole 
and my prisoner; for my treatment of you 
should have manifested how highly I honoured 
the exalted prowess that was in you. The first 
tribute of praise that my nation paid you, 
when they said,* * Muckos Grisones, y pocos 
BayardoSi was not undeservedly bestowed; for 
since my first acquaintance with arms have I never 
seen or heard tell of any Knight who can com- 
pare with you in all admirable qualities: and 
though I have reason to rejoice at beholding 
you thus, being assured that my master, the 
Emperor, in his wars had no greater and more 
formidable adversary than yourself, nevertheless, 
when I consider the heavy loss which all Knight- 
hood sustains this day, may God never aid me if 

* Many grey horses, and few bayards or bay ones. 
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I would not give the half of all I am worth in the 
world that it were otherwise ; but, since from 
death there is no refuge, I make supplication to 
Him who hath created us all in his likeness, that 
he will be pleased to take back your soul unta 
himself." In such lugubrious and regretful strains 
did the gentle Marquis of Pescara and many 
other Captains lament ov9r the good Knight 
without fear and without reproach; and I believe 
there were not six persons in the whole Spanish 
army that came not to see him, one after another.; 
Now seeing that his death was so earnestly be? 
wailed by his enemies even, how can I describe 
the profound sorrow it occasioned throughout the 
French camp among the Captains, gendarms, and 
footsoldiers ? For by each in his station he had 
made himself marvellously beloved. You would 
have thought of every one of them that he had 
lost a father or a mother. Above all the unhappy 
Gentlemen of his company made inexpressible 
lamentation^ " Alas ! thou treacherous fiend !'* 
said they, speaking to death, '^ wherein had this 
excellent and virtuous Knight offended thee? 
Thou hast not avenged thyself on him alone, but 
hast plunged all of us into afiliction, that thou 
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mayest do thy worst against us as well as against 
him. Under what shepherd shall we now go 
forth into the field I ^liat guide can God now 
give us with whom we may be as safe as we were 
with him ? For in his presence not one but felt 
as secure as in the strongest fortress upon earth. 
Where shall we henceforward find a Captain who 
will redeem us when we are taken prisoners, who 
will aid us to remount when we are unhorsed^ and 
will support us in the way that he did ? It is 
impossible. Oh cruel death ! this is ever thy 
wont! — the more excellent a man is, the more 
thou delightest to overthrow and destroy him! 
Yet so cunningly canst thou not play thy part, 
but that, in spite of thee, though thou mayest 
have deprived him of life in this world, his re-* 
nown and glory shall be immortal while that shall 
endure ; for his life hath been so exemplary that 
the memory of it shall survive to all the valiant 
and virtuous Knights that shall come after him." 
Such signs of woe did these poor Gentlemen 
discover that had the most stony-hearted person 
upon earth been present he must have partici-^ 
pated in their distress. His miserable domestics 
were in a trance of grief; among them was his 
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poor steward, who never quitted his side ; and to 
him the good Knight confessed for want of a 
priest. The unhappy Gentleman melted into 
tears seeing his good master so mortally hurt 
that no remedy could avail to save his life. But 
the good Knight sweetly consoled him, saying: 
'* My firiend Jacques, cease thy mourning ; it is 
God's will to take me outt>f this world; by his 
£9iyour I have abode long therein, and received 
blessings and honours more than are my due. 
The only thing which makes me loth to die is 
that I have not done my duty so well as I ought : 
and in good sooth I hoped, had I lived longer, to 
have redeemed my passed transgressions. But 
since it hath fallen out thus, I implore my Creator, 
of his infinite mercy, to have compassion upon my 
poor soul: and I entertain a hope that he will 
hear my prayer, and, through his great and incom- 
prehensible goodness, will forbear to deal with me 
after the rigour of justice. Prithee, friend Jacques, 
let me not be taken from this spot, for when I 
am stirred I feel the utmost torment that it is 
possible to experience, short of death, which is 
about to seize upon me right soon." 
. A little while before the Spaniards arrived at 

VOL. II. Q 
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the place where the good Knight had be^n 
wounded^ he had speech <wHh the Lovd of Alegre, 
Provost of Paris, to whom^h^ declai;^«ein^wh«t 
touching his w^ Also a Swiss Captmn, named 
Hans Diesbach, came tfaiAervand wsa^ desirous to 
carry him off upon pikes with five or six of his 
people, tbinking so to save him. But the good 
Knight, who well kn^w how .it was with hkn, 
begged that be nught be left a brief space to 
tibink about his soul; as to rembve him thence 
would only serve to shorten his existence. The 
two Oentlemen, therefore, w6re constrained, with 
many tears and groans, to leave him in the hands 
of his enemies. But let it not be imagined that 
they did so without- deep grief of heart,— for they 
would have abandoned him at no rate; but he 
said to them; ^' Grentlemen, I entreat you go yout 
"v^yi or you will fall into the hahds of the .enemy> 
and that would profit me nothing, for my end is 
come. To God I commend you, my good Lords 
and friends ; and to you I commend my wretch- 
ed soul; furthermore beseeching," (this he ad^ 
dressed to die Lord of Alegre,) " that you salute 
the King our master for me, and say Jbow much 
it troubles me, that I can render him no &rther 
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seryi<;e; which I had every inclination to do ; like" 
wise their Highnesses the Princes of France, and 
the Gentlemen of my company, and of the much 
honoured Realm of France in general, salute them 
all, when you see them, on my part." As he 
uttered these words, the noble Lord of Alegre 
wept bitterly, and then bade him farewell. 

He lived two or three hours longer, his enemies 
spreading a fine pavilion for him, and laying him 
upon a catpp-bed: also a priest was brought him, 
to wboi)^ he confessed devoutly, saying these very 
words : '^ My God ! I am assured that thou hast 
declared thyself ever ready to receive into mercy 
and to forgive Whoso shall return to ihee with a 
sincere heart, however great a sinner he may have 
been: Alas! my Creator and Redeemer, I have 
grievously ofiended thee during my life, of which 
I repent with my whole soul. Full well I know 
that, had I spent an hundred years in a desert on 
bread and water, even that would not have en- 
titled me to enter thy Kingdom of Heaven, unless 
it had pleased thee, of thy great and infinite good- 
ness, to receive me into the same ; for no creature 
id able in this world to merit so high a reward. 
My Father and Saviour! I entreat thee be pleased 

q2 
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to t>ass over the faults by me committed^ and shew 
me thy abundant clemency instead of thy rigour- 
ous justice." . 

At the conclusion of this speech the good 
Knight without fear and without reproach ren- 
dered up his soul to God ; whereat all of the enemy 
were unspeakably afflicted. The heads of the 
Spanish army appointed certain Gentlemen to 
bear him to the church: where solemn service 
was performed over him during two days. Then 
was he by his servants carried into Dauphiny, 
and the Duke of Savoy, in whose territories the 
body rested on the way, had as much respect 
paid to it, as though it had been that of his own 
brother. It would be superfluous to enter into 
the particulars of the mourning which took place 
in Dauphiny, when the good Knight's death was 
known there ; prelates, churchmen, nobles, and com- 
moners all equally partook in it : and I believe that 
no Gentleman had been so bewailed in that coun- 
try for an hundred years: Persons went before 
the body till they arrived at the foot of the moun- 
tain, audit was conveyed from church to church in 
great honour till it approached Grenoble : where 
the Lords of the Session of Justice of Daupfainy, 
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the Lords of the Exchequer, near all the nobles 
of the country^ and great part of the burgesses, 
habitants of Grenoble, went out half a league 
to meet the body, and carried it to the Church of 
. Nostre Dame at the said Grenoble, where it rested 
a day and a night, solemn service being performed 
over it there. Next day it was conducted with 
the same honour as it had entered Grenoble 
unto a convent of Minims, which was half a league 
from the town, and had been formerly founded 
by his good uncle, Laurent Aleman, Bishop of 
Grenoble, where it was honourably interred. 
Then each retired to his own house. But 
during a whole month it seemed as if the people 
of Dauphiny were in expectation of imminent 
ruin ; as they did nought but weep and lament, 
and abstained from festivals, dances, banquets, 
and all other pastimes. Alas! they had good 
cause for sorrowing;— a heavier loss that country 
could not have sustained. And whosoever was 
grieved m heart thereat, be sure that it very 
nearly concerned all poor Gentlemen and Gentle- 
women, to whom he was in the habit of secretly 
imparting a portion of what he possessed. But 
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with time ail things pass away, saving the love of 
God. Whom th^ good Knight without fear and 
without reproach loved and revered during his 
life^ and now after -death fame attends him, such 
was his conversation in this world among all sorts 
of people. 
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CHAPTER tXVI. 

0/* the virtues appertaining to the good Knight toiihout 

fear and without reproach. 

All nobless ought to have put on mourning 
when the good Knight without fear and without 
reproach departed this life; for it is my belief 
that, since the creation of the worlds neither 
among Christians nor Heathens^ hath any human 
being appeared that hath done less that is dis- 
honourable or more that is honourable than he. 
It is a common saying that there never lived a 
man entirely free from vice: this maxim holds not 
good with regard to the Chevalier Bayard ; for 
I call upon all who have seen him to witness, 
and truly to declare whether they ever discovered 
a single vice in hini. On the contrary God had 
endowed him with all the virtues which can belong 
to a perfect character, and which he well knew 
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how to display, each on its proper occasion. He 
loved and feared God above all things, never 
sware by him nor blasphemed him, and in all 
his affairs and necessities recurred to him 
alone; having a settled conviction, that from 
him and from his grace and infinite goodness all 
things proceed. He loved his neighbour as 
himself, whereof he made ample manifestation 
throughout his life; for he never possessed a 
crown which was not at the service of the first 
person that had need of it : and he often secretly 
supplied poor Gentlemen, that were reduced to 
indigence, with money, according to his means, 
never requiring any sort of return at their hands. 
He followed the wars under Charles the Eighth, 
Lewis the Twelfth, and Francis the First, Kings of 
France, for the space of two and thirty years, in 
the course of which time was no man found that 
surpassed him in the noble profession of arms ; 
and his valour was perfectly unequalled. In dis- 
cretion he was a Fabius Maximus, in subtile en- 
terprises a Coriolanus, in strength and courage a 
very Hector, fierce with his enemies, mild, peace- 
frd, and affable with his friends. No soldier under 
his command was ^ver thrown from his horse 
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whom he did not assist to remount. Aiming to 
make a present in. the most grateful manner^ he 
would often exchange a courser or a Spanish horse 
of the yahie of two or three hundred crowns^ with 
one of his gendarms, for a curtal not worth above 
six, persuading the Gentleman that the horse he 
^ave him suited him exactly. It was a common 
thing with him to give a dress of velvet, satin, 
or damask for a little cloak. This he did in order 
to bestow his bounties the more amiably, and to 
the satisfaction of every one. It might be said 
that it was not in his power to make large 
presents, because he was poor. Yet he had the 
character of being as munificent, according to his 
abiUty, 4s the greatest Prince upon earth. In his 
Ufe he gained as much as an hundred thousand 
franks during war by prisoners, kll of which he 
distributed among those that had need of them. 

He was a great giver of alms, and he gave in 
secret too. Certain it is, that, without making any 
noise about the matter, he enabled an hundred 
poor orphan girls, of gentle birth or otherwise, to 
marry. Poor widows he comforted, and made 
them share his substance with him. Always be- 
fore quitting his chamber he recommended him- 
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self to God ; but when hje did tfaisiIie^sii:ed.to.he 
alone. In a conquered country, tif k were poasiUe 
to find any inan or woman bdongmg to tbe house 
in which he. fodged» he niev^^ fiuled to pay for 
what he thought he had spent. Men oft said to 
him : ** Sir, it is throwing away your money to.be- 
stow it thus, for, when you depart, this place will 
be fired, imd what you have given will be- 
o<»ne the prey of spoilers." Whereto he made 
answer, " Gentlemen, I do my duty ; God hath not 
sent me into the world to live upon plunder and 
rapine^ besides, this poor man may go hide his 
money at the foot of some tree, and, when the 
country is free from war^ he will be aUe to niake 
use of it, and will call upon the Lord for me." 
: He was in many wars with the Germans, who 
have a custom of setting fire to their lodgings 
when they quit them; the good Knight never 
left his till he learned that they were gone by ; 
otherwise, he placed guards there to hinder 
the. house from being fired. Among all sorts of 
men he was the most gracious person imaginable, 
the one who most honoured people of virtue, 
and who spake least concerning the vicious. 
He was very inexpert at flattery and fawning ; 



THE CHEVALIER BAYARD. SS5 

he had the greatest possible regard t&r truth; 
and never paid court to any Prince or grepit 
personage whatever by saying aught contrary 
thereto. Of worldly pelf he to6k no thought 
at all/ as he clearly proved^ being at his death 
little richer than he was at his birth hour. 
When others told him of rich and powerful peo- 
ple, who were thought to possess a scanty stock 
of virtue, he turned a deaf ear to such discourse^ 
and made little reply. On the other hand^ he was 
never weary of talking about the virtuous. In his 
heart he honoured a worthy Gentlemui with an 
income of but an hundred franks^ as highly as 
a Prince with one of an hundred thousand; and 
it was his creed that riches ennoble not the 
heart. 

Captain Louys d'Ars bred him up in his younger 
days, and under him he acquired the rudiments 
of the military art ; on which account he paid him 
as much honour, all his life long, as if he had been 
the mightiest monarch in the world; and, when 
his name was mentioned, the good Knight joyed 
greatly thereat, and thought he never could say 
enough in his praise. None ever followed the 
profession of arms who better knew all the tricks 
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of it ; and he often said that there is no one thing 
upon earth in which you are oftener deceired; 
for a man will play the hero in a chamber, who in 
the field before the foe is as soft as a maiden. He, 
in his day, made small account of gendarms, who 
abandon their ensigns to put on a shew of valour, 
or for the sake of plundering. He was the most 
intrepid warriour that ever lived, and by his words 
alone could have moved the sorriest coward upon 
earth to fight. 

He gained 9oble victories in his time, but was 
never heard to brag of them: if he were under 
thenecessity of alluding to such subjects, he always 
ascribed the merit to some one else. During his 
life he warred with Englishmen, Spaniards, Ger- 
mans, Italians, and other nations, and was present 
in many battles lost and Won ; but when they were 
won, Bayard was always in part the cause of it, 
and when they were lost he ever acquired great 
honour by his conduct on the occasion. He 
would never serve any but his own Prince, imder 
whom he enjoyed no great riches ; much more 
abundant were tendered him elsewhere during his 
lifetime. But he always declared that he would 
die to promote the welfare of his country. 



THE CHEVALIER BAYARD. 037 

Heneyerinhisltfe declined a commission^ though 
many perilous ones have been proposed to him ; 
but God> whom he had constantly before his 
eyeS) gave him power to maintain his honour: 
and to his dying day he never had so much steel 
taken from him as would have made a needleV 
point. 

He was Lieutenant for the King, his Master, 
in Dauphiny, where he so completely gained the 
hearts both of nobles and plebeians, that they 
would all have laid down their lives for him* 
That he was prized and hon<oured in his own 
country needs excite no wonder ; for he was so still 
more by all other nations : and that not for a year 
or two only, but as long as he lived ; and indeed 
he continues to be so now after his death; for the 
good and virtuous Ufe he led confers upon him 
deathless renown. He never was known to up- 
hold the dearest friend he had upon earth in de- 
fiance of equity : the good Gentleman was wont 
to say, that every Empire, Kingdom, or Province, 
without justice, may be likened to a forest full of 
robbers. In war he possessed three excellencies 
which well beseemed an accomplished Knight; 
the attack of the greyhound, the wild boar's de- 
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feac6| the lipeed in pursmt of the wolf. His per- 
fections itadeed can be Worthily described by none 
but a ftnidhed orator ; I, a into of slender p^s 
and little leamingi own mysdf all unequal to the 
task. 

What I have said ^respecting him^ however, I 
humbly entreat all the readers of this present 
history to take in*good part ; for I have done my 
besty though by no means what was justly due to 
the memory of so excellent and Tirt\ious a per- 
sonage as the good Knight without fear and with- 
out reproach, the gentle Lord of Bayard ; whose 
soul may God of his' mercy admit into bliss eter- 
nal. Amen. 
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Country ofDauphiny, — ^yol. i. p. L 

It is affirmed by some that, about the year 1 130, 
the province known by the name of Dauphiny^ 
was divided into many sovereignties independent 
of each other, the whole whereof came to be 
united under the dominion of the Lord d.e la Tour- 
Dupin, who called it Dauphint, from his wife 
Delphine. After his example, his successors took 
the title of Dauphins of Viennois. The last of 
^these Dauphins, Humbert II. having no issue, 
ceded his dominions to Philip of Valois, King of 
-Fraiice ; who, in the month of July, 134Q, invested 
the Duke of Normandy, afterward Charles V, 
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therewith. Conformably to the ceremonial of this 
investiture, he put into his hand the Delphinal 
sword, the banner of St. George, a sceptre, and a 
ring. Humbert, some time after, entered the 
order of St. Dominic. His tomb, which is of 
brass, may be seen at the foot of the great altar in 
the convent of the Dominicans at Paris, Rue St. 
Jacques. 



The Scarlet of the Gentlemen of France, — vol. i. p. 2. 

It appears that Lewis XI. furnished occasion to 
the assuming this title of Scarlet of the NobiUty. 
We know that at the time of his being Dauphin, 
he quarrelled with his father, and retired into 
Dauphiny ; where he advanced pretensions to the 
exercise of the rights of sovereignty. Being in 
want of money he conferred patents of nobility cm 
all that would pay for them. The Gentlemen of 
ancient extraction, to distinguish themselves from 
these new nobles, adopted the name of Scarlet of 

he Nobility. It is probable that this expression 

• 

of Scarlet^ used to designate ancient nobility, con- 
veyed an allusion to th^ custom which assigned 
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vestments of this colour to Knights^ Doctors, and 
other eminent personages. 



House of Bayard. — ^voL i. p. 2. 

The name of this house is Terrail. The do- 
main of Bayard^ situate at the extremity of the 
'Vale of Graysivodan,* about six leagues from 
Grenoble^ was erected into a fief, A. D. 1444, in 
favour of Bayard's grandfather^- by Geoffroy Le 
Meingre, Governor of Dauphiny. The family is 
now extinct* 



Battle of Cressy, — ^vol. i. p. 2. 

The Author of the Memoirs is mistaken, and 
must have meant the battle of Agincourt, wh^re 
Peter I. great grandfatiher of Bayard, was killed. 
The brother of this Peter I. perished at the fight 
of Vemeuil, in 1424, where three hundred Dau- 
phinese Gentlemen also lost their lives. 



♦ Lewis XI. called this Vale the Garden of Dauphiny, and 
\i\s fourth wonder. 

r2 
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1 His Grandfather, — ^vol. i. p» 2. 

He was distinguished on account of his bravery, 
and obtained the surname of L'Epee Terrail. 
Though he opposed the projects of Lewis XL 
at the time of his retreat into Dauphiny, that 
King> whom it was not in general safe to offend^ 
did nevertheless respect his valour. 



Guinegnaste, — ^vol. i. p. 2. 

We must iiot^ like many other writers^ confound 
this battle of Spurs, or of Guinegate, with one 
of the same name which took place in 1513. It 
was in the first, in 1479, that the father of Bayard 
received four wounds, one of which deprived him 
of the use of an arm. 



Allemans. — ^vol. i. p. 2. 

Helene des Allemans, mother of the ChevaUer, 
is described by Symphorien Champier, in his Life 
of Bayard, as little, but of an intrepid spirit. 
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Towtr of the Castle. — vol. i. p. 10. 

Guillaume d' Avangon^ Archbishop of Ambrun, 
havuig bought the Castle of Bayard of the 
heirs of Georges du Terrail^ made embellishments 
in it ; but, out of respect to the memory of the 
Chevalier, ordered that the square tovirer in which 
he was born should be preserved. This anecdote, 
so honourable to the memory of the warriour, ho- 
nours Ukewise that of the prelate. 



The good Knight, his Nephew, served him to drink. 

vol. i. p. 14. 

The young Bayard waiting upon his uncle at 
table presents a striking contrast to our manners. 
In the present day an uncle and a nephew would 
deem themselves mutually humiliated by such a 
thing : the contrary opinion was one of the ad- 
yantageous results of the education which the no- 
bility at that time received. A young Gentleman 
knew that a service of this nature was destined 
for him with the Knight or Prince in whose house 
he was brought up. He was habituated from 
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infancy to a religious respect for the age and per- 
son of those in exalted stations. But now a child 
he looked upon himself as possessing no important 
existence in society: till he had given testimonies 
of his character he remained unregarded by all. 



Wine and spices were brought in, — vol. i. p. 20. 

The Squires and Pages used to bring spices^ 
sweetmeats^ comfits^ claret^ hippocrass^ and other 
drinks^ which were taken just before the time of 
retiring to rest. 



Bellabre.—Yol. i. p. 29. 

Pierre de Pocquieres^ Lord of Bellabre in Li- 
mosin^ was Bayard's friend and comrade in arms 
during the whole of his life. 



Abbot ofEsnay, — vol. i. p. 30. 

An error has crept in here. Theodore Terrail^ 
Abbot of Ainay^ was not the uncle of Bayard. 
They were related between the third and fifth de- 
gree. 
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I 

Ckastillon, — vol. i. p. 46. 

Jacques de Coligni, Chamberlain of Charles 
VIII. and of Lewis XII. was Provost of Paris. 
His brother Gaspard I. of Coligni, Lord of Fro- 
mente, and Marshal of France, espoused Louise 
de Montmorency, sister of the Constable Anne. 
Of this marriage was born the celebrated Oas« 
pard II. de Coligni, Admiral of France, &c. 



Captain Louys d^Ars, — vol. i. p. 55. 

The name of Louis d'Ars is consigned to 
glory in our history. He derived his origin 
from Dauphiny, and was the friend and neigh- 
bour of Bayard, who owned him for his master. 
According to the modern historians of Bayard^ 
there still exist descendants of Louis d'Ars some 
leagues from Orenoble, but languishing in a kind 
of obscurity. 



Sixty thousand combatants, — vol i. p. 68. 

Andre de la Vigne reduces the army of the con- 
federates to forty thousand men. According to 
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St. Gelais it consisted of two thousand horse and 
twenty thousand foot. Guicciardini^ doubtless 
to save the honour of his nation^ is silent respect- 
ing the number of combatants. 



19M of April, — vol. i. p. 71. 

This is a mistake. Charles VIII. died on the 
17th of April, A. D. 1408. 



Princess Joan of France. — ^vol. i. p. 72. 

This Princess was remarkable for an un- 
bounded attachment to her husband. She used 
every means to effect his liberation from the pri- 
son wherein he was confined. The indifference 
and the scorn of Lewis did not move her to forsake 
him in his ill fortune. After having vainly ex- 
hausted every importunity with Anne of Beaujeu, 
she threw herself at the feet of her brother Charles 
VIII. There, as she melted into tears, grief lent 
her such persuasive eloquence, that the young 
King replied : " You shall have what you desire, 
my sister : God grant you may never repent of it 1*' 
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All the royal offices. — vol. 1. p. 73. 

The Author of the Memoirs alludes to the' 
Offices of Finance, which Louis XII. sold to de- 
fray the expenses of the Italian expedition. The 
Monarch thought these offices, as being highly 
productive, ought to supply the exigencies of the 
state, and that it was better to sell them than 
to burden the nation with fresh subsidies, not con-^ 
sidering that the proprietors of these offices would 
seek to indemnify themselves, ultimately, at the ex- 
pense of the people, and, that moreover, a legal ex- 
istence was thereby given to such offices in France. 
He appears however to have been sensible of these 
inconveniences, as he hesitated to promulgate this 
financial edict; and annexed to it a clause em- 
powering him to suppress those offices on the re- 
imbursement of the money. Though Lewis XII. 
committed a fault in this instance, his general 
administration cannot but be applauded. From 
the first year of his reign he affi^rded presages of 
what he subsequently shewed himself. He dimi- 
nished the taxes and other imposts, extended his 
paternal and beneficent administration over all 
parts of the state, and, after availing himself of 
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the labours of the most enhghtened magistrates 
of his time^ published the famous ordinances 
which place him in the number of our legislators. 
The discipline of the troops, the new form given 
to the great council, his ordnances on the interior 
poUce of the Courts of Judicature, the erection of 
Parliaments in provinces where they had not pre- 
▼iously existed, — such, were the first acts of this 
Kang, justly sumamed the Father of his people. 
Seconded by a minister worthy of him, by the 
virtuous Amboise, he secured to himself the love 
of his contemporaries, the regret of good men 
when he died, and the admiration of posterity. 



Holding jousts, tourneys, and other entertainments, 

vol. i. p. 76, 

About this time occurred the memorable com- 
bat betwixt Bayard and Giacinto Simonetta, a 
Milanese Gentleman. The Loyal Servant has 
omitted the anecdote. This Simonetta was made up 
of conceit and vanity. A man is seldom vain with- 
out being likewise insolent : — Simonetta ofiended 
Payard, who slew him in the lists. This duel 
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took place in Lombardy^ and the issue of it was 
regarded as a prognostic of the calamities which 
threatened Lewis Sforza. 



The Lady* 8 name was Blanch, — vol. i. p. 76. 

Blanch Paleologus^ daughter of William VII. 
Marquis of Montferrat^ was widow of Charles 
Duke of Savoy, sumamed the Warriour. 



Laps and hands. — vol. i. p. 79. 

This expression alludes to the homage of 
mouth and hands, hommage de bouche et des 
mains, which " is done by a vassal with the head 
uncovered, hands joined, and a kiss received; and 
binds him to fight for his Lord only in defence 
of the land whereof he holds." — Cotgrave. 



One of your sleeves. — vol. i. p. 80. 

The sleeve of the Lady of Fluxas possessed 
great value in the eyes of Bayard : it was to him 
what, in the language of Chivaky, was termed a 
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favouf^f jewel, or token. Under these denomina- 
tions the veily sleeve^ hood, or scarf, or other part 
of the dress of the Lady he loved, was worn at 
tournaments by every Knight. He was named 
her Servant of Love to whom he attached himself. 
On such occasions these proud slaves were led in 
chains by their mistresses, and only received their 
liberty at the moment when they sprung forward 
in the course. 



The Lady Blanch. — vol. i. p. 84. 

Blanch of Montferrat inspired her Son PhiUbert 
with a taste for tourneys. This Prince appointed 
one to be held at Carignan in 1504 for his own 
amusement and that of his spouse, Margaret of 
Austria, and signalized himself on the occasion by 
overthrowing one of his adversaries with a stroke 
of the sword, and breaking his shoulder. I shall 
here insert a sketch of the contest between the 
married and the unmarried people, as it will con- 
vey some idea of the spirit of that age. This 
scene took place in the lifetime of the father of 
Philibert of Savoy. After divers discourses on the 
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conjugal and the single state^ the Lord of St. Pol, 
who had entered the former^ affirmed, that the 
bachelors were inferior to the married men, and 
that the married ladies were more virtuous and 
worthy of renown than the unmarried. He ofiered 
to maintain his assertion with the lance and 
the sword. The Lord of Corsant accepted the 
challenge. It was decreed that if the champion 
who sustained the cause of the married people 
were worsted in the fight, he shotdd go and beg 
pardon of Mademoiselle de Savoy, and all the 
maiden Ladies of the house : on the other hand, 
if the champion of the unmarried were vanquished, 
he should beg pardon of the Dutchess of Savoy, 
and the other wedded Dames. 

The champion of the married Ladies came oflF 
victorious to the great mortification of the single 
ones. 



Reduced to great necessity, — vol. i. p. 108. 

The consort of Frederic was so abandoned 
during her widowhood that she experienced the 
wants of indigence. Anne de Laval, her grand- 
daughter, tnarried Fran5ois de la Tremoille, and 
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from this alliance proceed the rights claimed by 
the House of La TremoiUe upon the Kingdom 
of Naples. 



Realm of Naples. — vol. i. p. 108. 

Jean d*Auton and Guicciardini give horrid 
accounts of the cruelties exercised by the French 
at Capua, in this conquest of the Kingdom of 
Naples. The affecting instance of filial piety I 
am about to record forms a beautiful contrast to 
such recitals. Louis de Bourbon M ontpensier, 
brother of the Constable, went to Pozzuolo, where 
his father was buried. " There," we are told by 
J. d'Auton in his History of Lewis XH. " the 
said Count of Montpensier caused the grave to 
be opened; — so soon as that was done, and he be- 
held his dead father, his vital spirits forsook him 
for very horrour, insomuch that a fever seized him, 
whereof he died a few days after." 



I will make my escape, — vol. i. p. 118. 
This flight was contrary to all the laws of 
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Chivalry, in confirmation of which I shall cite one 
instance : when Jean de Grailly, Captal of Buch, 
being a prisoner of war, in 1364, promised Charles 
V. " to abide in his prison, he engaged himself, 
if he failed herein, to be held a false, wicked, and 
recreant Knight, in sign whereof his arms were to 
be turned and placed upside down, &c." 



A band of thirteen Spanish Gentlemen, — vol. i. p. 134. 

The Loyal Servant has here fallen into an error 
common to most of the contemporary writers who 
have made mention of this combat. Two engage- 
ments of the same kind occurred, one after another, 
and they have been confounded. In the first, 
wherein Bayard distinguished himself, eleven 
Frenchmen engaged eleven Spaniards. Bayard 
was not present at the second, when thirteen 
fought on either side. However, our author's 
mistake is confirmed in regard to the number 
of combatants, as the relation of Jean d'Auton, 
an eyewitness, in other respects agrees with his. 
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So they began to retreat in a ieisurdy nuumer, — 

vol. i. p. 147. 

The manuscript history of Jean d'Auton differs 
from this recital in some particulars. According 
to him fifteen gendarms were specially charged to 
cover the retreat: among whom were Messire 
Roger de Beam, Pierre de Tardea, surnamed Le 
Basque, and Pierre de Bayard, '* who this day 
underwent very great fatiguci and was ever in 
the thickest of the fight, insomuch that in one 
attack his horse was killed under him : hut he got 
up, sword in hand, and would not surrender; 
which the Marquis of Saluzzo and the Lord of 
Sandricourt perceiving, they suddenly turned 
Tound upon the Spaniards, repulsed them, and 
recovered the Lord of Bayard, whom Sandricourt 
furnished with a very good horse,** 



Subtle and sinister devices. — i«>l. i. p. 155, 

From the historians of the time, especially 
Guicciardini, who is not inclined to &vour Julius 
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II. it does not appear that this Pontiff contributed 
at first to the revolt of the Genoese^ or at least 
the prbofs of it are by no means apparent. 
When it had broken out h^ tried to profit by 
it^ imagining, that it might further hi^s schemes 
against France. The insolence of the Genoese 
tyobks occasioned this insurrection. Thb French 
ofiicers, by their excessive lenity, added fiiei to 
the fire instead of extinguishing it. Galeas de 
Salezarti Governor of the Castle of Genoa, de- 
fended himself courageously till the arrival of 
Lewis XII. 



The good Knight delayed not long. — vol. i. p. 158. 

Jean d*Auton disagrees with the Loyal Servant 
in many essential points. By his account, La 
Palisse commanded the gendarms who first scaled 
the mountain. Bayard distinguished himself in 
the midst of them. Beside the companions which 
the Loyal Servant gives him, Jean d'Auton names 
the Duke of Albany, the Count of Roussillon, the 
Lord of Leon, &c. &c. ^c. 

VOL. II. s 
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One of the grandest feasts. — vol. i. p. 161. 

Every thing descriptive of the manners of this 
{>eriod must be interesting. Two of our historians 
furnish the following details of these banquets : 
** On this journey the Lord J. J. Trivulce enter- 
tained the King at a banquet, where there were 
as many Ladies with bunches of feathers to fan 
their faces withal, as you may see plumes in a 
company of a thousand gendarms. After supper 
the dancing began, and the King himself, who 
could perform very well in this way, danced with 
the rest, but not very much : his partner was the 
Marchioness of Mantua, a wondrous fair Lady. 
Then he made the Princes and Lords who were 
there dance, not even excepting the Cardinals of 
Narbonne and St. Severino, and some others, who 
acquitted themselves as well as they could." 
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Each in his own district endeavoured to procure the most 
worthy associates. — vol. i. p. 165. 

It was these brave Captains who first formed a 
national infantry. 



Palace of the Queen of Cyprus, — vol. i. p. 184, 

This Palace had been built by Carlotta Car- 
naro, a Venetian Lady^ and widow of James^ 
King of Cyprus. After the death of this Prince, 
conformably to his will, she became Queen of the 
island. The Venetians, her countrymen, ma- 
noeuvred with so much address that she abdi- 
cated in their favour. They gave her in exchange 
for the crown the title of Daughter of St. Mark, 
together with considerable estates in the Trevisan. 
There she constructed a house of pleasure, which 
was called the palace of the Queen of Cyprus* 



s2 
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Guy Guiffray.-^ycX. i. p. 212. 

Guigues Guiffrey, Lord of Boutieres, belonged 
to what was called in Dauphiny the Scarlet of the 
Nobility. He never quitted Bayard, and became 
his Lieutenant. In process of time he com- 
manded in Piedmont, and distinguished himself at 
the battle of CerizoUes. The ChevaUer Guiffray 
mentioned in Chapter xxv. and who was one of 
Bayard's companions in the combat between 
thirteen Spanish and thirteen French Gentlemen, 
was the uncle of this youths 



The Swiss, — vol. i. p. 258. 

The Swiss desired an augmentation of pay. 
Lewis XII.> provoked by the arrogance with which 
they made this demand, rejected it, saying, '^ he 
was surprised that miserable mountaineers should 
attempt to render him their tributary." This 
speech cost both nations much blood. 
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Caused all the wines at Galeras to be poisoned, — vol. i. 

p. 259. 

Historians are silent respecting the poisoning 
of the wines here mentioned. However em- 
barrassed Chaumont might have been, he was 
too honourable to stoop to so base a measure. 
Guicciardini, who was a contemporary, and who 
never spares the French, would have mentioned 
the fact had it had the slightest foundation. He 
attributes the sudden retreat of the Swiss to the 
want of food and of Qs^sh to procure any. The 
Pope had showered indulgences upon them, and 
the Bishop of Sion, who was in the confidence of 
the Pontiff* had heated their imaginations. They 
expected that the Venetians i^nd the troops of the 
Pope would join them : finding no one, and 
perishmg with hunger, they returned, 



Battle of La Bastia. — vol. i. p. 293. 

Guicciardini calls this battle of La Baistia a rout 
gather than a combat. H^ allows that the advan- 
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tage gained by the French was complete. This 
pretended battle must be reduced to an afiair of 
posts between two detachments. 



Killed the Cardinal of Pavia. — vol. ii. p. 11. 

There is an anticipation of dates here. The 
Cardinal of Pavia was not slain by the Duke of 
Urbino till after the taking of Bologna by the 
French. See Guicciardini, vol. iii. pp. 172, 173. 



I cannot rightfully interfere with the conqueror, — 

vol. ii. p. 21. 

In order to abate the rage for duels, Princes 
or Generals rarely accorded life to the vanquished, 
even though the conqueror interceded with them 
to that effect. A memorable instance of this was 
beheld in the combat between the Lords of Jar- 
nac and of La Chateigneraie. Henry II. would 
scarcely permit La Chateigneraie to be borne off 
the field, and his wound to be dressed. 
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Died the good Lord qfChaumont. — ^vol. ii. p. 23. 

The Loyal Servant is mistaken respecting the 
epoch to which he assigns the. death of Marshal 
Chaumont. The retaking of Bologna^ related in 
Chapter XL VI. is posterior to that event. To 
be convinced of this, we need only read the his- 
torians^ especially Guicciardini. From them we 
learn that Trivulce was intrusted with the com- 
mand of the French army, till I^ewis XIL should 
name a successor to Chaumont. 



detain Baglione,- vol. ii. p. 45. 

Gian Pagolo Baglione had been driven from 
Perugia by the Duke of Valentinois. He often 
changed sides. Such as desire to know this 
family, which has long played an important part 
in Italy, must read Guicciardini. 
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The French did not lose abo^ejift^. — vol. ii. p. 59. 

Guicciardim*s Nar»ative, vol. ii. p. 235, taffies 
not well with this. The Flrencb, according to 
him, lost many men; and 4n one very vehement 
attack it was impossible biit that there must have 
been much blood shed. As to the pillage of the 
town, and the horrours committed therein, Guic- 
ciardini does not soften the colours of the picture; 
in other respects he gives Gaston de Foix all due 
praise, and calls him, with justice, a hero. 



Battle of Ravenna. — vol. it. p. 1 J5. 

' Bayard's letter to his uncle Laurent Alleman, 
is a precious monument relative to the battle of 
Ravenna, which has been preserved by the Presi- 
dent Expilly. 

" My Lord, I commend myself j with all possible 
humility, to your good favour. 

" My Lord, since I last wrote to you we have 
had a battle with the enemy, as you by this time 
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may have learned : but to make you acquainte4 
with the affair at full, it happened on this wise. 
Our army came and lodged hard by this city of 
Ravenna ; our enemies repaired hither as soon as 
we, to put the inhabitants in heart ; and both by 
reason of some rumours which ran daily of the 
descent of the Swiss, and of the lack of provisions 
experienced in our camp, my Lord of Nemours 
resolved to give battle, and last Sunday passed a 
Uttle river which flowed between our enemies and 
us ; we engaged them ; they marched in very good 
order, and consisted of seventeen hundred horse, 
the most splendid and glorious thi^t ever were 
seen, and full fourteen thousand foot, as. gallant 
soldiers as could be met with. About a thousand 
of their cavaliers, enraged at being so galled as 
they were by our artillery, rushed upon our middle 
squadron, where the Duke of Nemours was in 
person, together with his company, that of the 
Duke of Lorrain, of M. d* Ars, and others, to the 
number of four hundred horse, or thereabout, 
who received the foe with so stout a heart that 
better fighting never was beheld. Between our 
vanguard, which consisted of a thousand gen^r 
darms, and us, were great ditches, and likewise it 
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had enough to do elsewhere, and could render 
us no assistance. Wherefore the said middle 
squadron was forced to bide the brunt of about a 
thousand men. At this juncture my Lord of 
Nemours brake his lance betwixt the two batta-* 
lionsy and pierced one of the enemies' gendarms 
right through the body, the weapon appearing 
half an arm's length beyond the same. Thus 
were the said thousand men defeated and put to 
flight ; and, as we were in pursuit of them, we fell 
in with their infantry, close by their ordnance, 
with five or six hundred gendarms, who were 
posted there, having in front of them two-wheeled 
carts, whereon was a great piece of iron with two 
planks, ten or fifteen feet long ; and they came to 
close fighting with our infantry. Their foot 
above-mentioned had so many arquebuses tihat 
they killed in a manner aU pur Captains of foot, 
as soon as they approached, instead of staggering 
them or putting them to flight. But our men 
were so well supported by the cavalry, that, after 
an obstinate contest, our adversaries were discom- 
fited, lost their artillery, and seven or eight hun- 
dred of their horse, who were slain, and most of 
their Captains, with seven or eight thousand foot- 
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soldiers. It is not known that any Captains' 
escaped but the Viceroy ; for we have prisoners 
the Lord Fabritio Colonna, the Cardinal of Medi- 
cis, the Pope's Legate, the Lord Pedro Navarro, 
the Marquis of Pescara, Don Juan de Cardona, 
and others whose names I know not. They who 
got off were pursued for eight or ten miles, and 
are making their way over the scattered moun- 
tains, though some say the peasants have cut 
them to pieces. 

" My Lord, if the King hath won the battle I 
swear to you that the poor Gentlemen have lost 
it ; for, while we were engaged in the pursuit, the 
Duke of Nemours, falling in with some foot*' 
soldiers who had rallied, chose to attack them ; 
but the gentle Prince was so ill supported that he 
fell in the aflfray, whereat the sorrow and mourn- 
ing that hath been and is still displayed in our 
camp is such as hath never been equalled ; and 
you would think the battle had been lost instead 
of won. I can assure you, my Lord, no Prince's 
death for an hundred years hath been so great a 
calamity as his, and, had he lived longer, he would 
have done such things as no Prince ever did before 
him : all here may well say that they have lost 
their father; as for me, my Lord, I shall hence- 
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forth lead a melancholy life, having suffered by 
this event more than I am able to express. 

'^ My Lord, in other places fell M. d' Alegre and 
his son, M. du Molart, six German Captains, with 
Captain Jacob, their Colonel, Captain Maugeron, 
the Baron of Grandmont, and above two hundred 
Gentlemen, all of name and reputation, not to 
mention two thousand of our footsoldiers ; and I 
assure you the Realm of France will not repair 
the loss we have sustained in a century. 

*' My Lord, yesterday morning the body of 
the late Duke was carried to Milan, attended by 
two hundred gendarms, in the most honourable 
manner that could be devised; eighteen or twenty 
glorious banners, gained iii this battle, being 
borne before him. Now that he is laid low I be* 
lieve we shall cease from warfare. However, 
the Swiss are still making some noi^e ; but when 
they hear of this defeat they will perchance abate 
somewhat of their ardour. As soon as matters 
are settled a little I shall go and see you. Pray- 
ing God to give your Lordship a very gQo4 9^4 
long life, I remain 

Your humble servant. 

Bayard., 

[Written at the camp of Ravenna, this 14th day 

of April.]" 



Withovt effecting any thing, — voL ii. p. 129i 

This happened through the misunderstanding 
of the two French Generals, the Duke of Longue- 
ville, and Charles de Bourbon Montpensier; each 
contending for the commandi 



Alcayde de los Donzeles, — ^Vol. ii. p. 138. 
This was Didago Hernandez de Cordoba* 



Solicited to enter his service, — vol. ii. p. 157. 

Pope Julius II. had similar proposals made him 
at the end of the year 1503, offering to name him 
Captain General of the Church. Bayard replied : 
** that he had but one master in Heaven, which 
was God, and one master upon earth, which was 
the King of France, and that he would never 
serve any other." (Extract from the History of the 
Chevalier Bayard, by S. Champier.) 
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Anne, Queen of France. — vol. ii. p. 162. 

Anne of Bretagne was justly regretted. She 
has been reproached with having taken advantage 
of the influence she possessed over the mind of 
Lewis XII., to injure those who had displeased 
her. Historians have remarked a great singu- 
larity in her character ; she was mild and obliging 
toward Charles VIII., who often sacrificed her to 
transient inclinations : while Lewis, who lived but 
for her, had more than once to complain of her 
imperious humour ; to characterize the effects of 
which, he called her "his Britoness." For the 
main, however, his attachment was founded on the 
qualities of her mind and heart. Her greatest 
pleasure consisted in doing good. Her Court 
was the asylum and the school of all the virtues; 
so much so that the most illustrious families in 
France confided their daughters to her to be 
among the numl;>er of her maids of honour. 
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Jean de Meung, — vol. ii. p. 1 63. 

Jean de Meung^ also named Clopinel^ finished 
the Romaunt of the Rose^ begun in verse by 
Guillaume de Loris^ and afterwards turned into 
prose^ and augmented with many allegories by 
Jean Molinet. This work made a noise in its 
day, but has since shared the &te of too many 
others, — been forgotten* 



My Lord Francis, Duke of Valois and Angouksme. 

vol. ii^ p. 164. 

Some historians have erroneously styled Fran- 
cis I. Duke of Angoul^me. The county of 
Angoul^me was by himself erected into a Dutchy, 
the first year of his reign, in favour of his mother, 
Louisa of Savoy. 
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Espoused the Lady Claude — vol. ii. p. 1 64. 

The death of Queen Anne brought about the 
accomptishmeht of this marriage ; she had con- 
stantly opposed it on account of the hatred she 
entertained against Louisa of Savoy. 



Jousts and tournaments. — -toI. ii. p. 165. 

In these jousts Bayard, Maugiron, Chandieu, 
&c. distinguished themselves. 



Tkree victorious Captains, — vol. ii. p. 171. 

The modern historian of Bayard makes a useful 
reflection on this subject. " Chabannes, Hum- 
bercourt, and d'Aubigny," says he, " the one 
Marshal of France, the other two General Offi- 
cers, all superior to Bayard in rank and length of 
service, fight under his orders. What a lesson ! 
what an example !'* 
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Le Carman. — vol. ii. p. 184. 

Other historians name this singular animal IjC 
Carinan. 



Francis of Bourbon, — vol. ii. p. 186. 
This was the brother of the Constable. 



Received the Order of Knighthood from his hands. 

vol. ii. p. 187. 

I shall here insert Champier's account of this 
circumstance, which will supply the details omitted 
by the Loyal Servant. 

'* The King, before he begun to create 
Knights, called unto him the noble Chevalier 
Bayard, and said: ^ My friend Bayard, I wish this 
day to be knighted by your hand, because the 
Knight that hath fought on foot and on horseback 
in many battles, is held and reputed among all 

VOL. II. T 
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others the most worthy. Now, thus it is with you, 
seeing that, in divers battles and conquests, you 
have valiantly combated against many nations/ 
To the words of the King Bayard made answer : 
^ Sire, he that is King of so noble a Kingdom is 
Knight above all other Knights.' * Howbeit, 
Bayard,' said the King, * do quickly as I say ; no 
laws or canons must be alleged here save those 
of steel, of brass> or of iron. Obey my will and 
commandment, if you desire to be reckoned among 
my good servants and subjects.' * In good sooth, 
Sire,' rephes Bayard, ' since it is your pleasure, 
if once be not enough, I will do it times out of 
number, so to fulfil, unworthy as I am, your will 
and commandment.' Then Bayard took his 
sword and said : ' Sire, may the ceremony be as 
efficacious as though it were performed by Roland, 
or Oliver, Grodfrey, or Baldwin his brother; verily^ 
you are the first Prince* that ever I dubbed a 
Knight. God grant that you never fly during 



* It is not known at what time of his life he conferred the 
order of Knighthood on the Duke of Bourbon's son, who was 
yet in the arms of his nurse. Journeying to MouKns he visited 
this Prince, and, at his request, matie the child a Kaight. 
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time of war!' Then, holding his sword in his 
right hand, he sportively exclaimed : / Thou art 
very fortunate in that thou hast conferred the 
order of Knighthood this day on so brave and 
powerful a King. Certes, my good sword, thou 
shalt be carefully preserved as a relick, and 
honoured above all others ; and I will never wear 
thee, except against Turks, Saracens, or Moors ;* 
with that he made two leaps, and then replaced 
his sword in the scabbard." 

This sword has been lost : Charles Emanuel, 
Duke of Savoy, requested it of Bayard's heirs. 
One of them, Charles du Motet, Lord of Chichi- 
liane, sent him in default of it the battle-axe which 
Bayard had made use of. The Duke told the 
Dauphinese Gentleman, when he wrote to thank 
him for this present, " That, in the midst of the 
pleasure he felt at beholding this weapon placed 
ia the worthiest part of his gallery, he could scarce 
choose but regret, that it was not in such good 
hands as those of its original owner." 

According to the Memoirs of Fleuranges, 
Bayard conferred the honour of Knighthood on 
Francis I. before the battle. But other historians 
agree with the Loyal Servant. 
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Called Duke of Modena. — ^vol. ii. p. 190. 

He was called Duke of Modena because his 
brother, Pope Leo X. had bought this dutchy 
for him. 



But of these two there remained a daughter, 
vol. ii. p. 192. 

This was Catharine of Medicis, afterward 
Queen of France. 



Gat him to Mesihes, — vol. ii. p. 197. 

After the taking of M ouzon, Francis I. assem- 
bled his council to decide whether the town of 
Mezieres should be defended or not. Bayard 
alone declared for the affirmative ; saying that 
'^ no place was weak which had good soldiers to 
defend it." He was intrusted with this commis- 
sion, and accordingly threw himself forthwith into 
Mezi&res. Thither he was followed by a crowd of 
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Gentlemen^ among whom were many of his fellow*^ 
countrymen and relations^ as Charles Alleman^ 
Lord of Laval^ Gaspard Terrail, Lord of Bermn, 
&c. &c. Bayard caused them^ as well as the 
principal citizens, to swear that iJiey would never 
speak of surrendering to the enemy ; that they 
would die one and all in the defence of the place; 
and that if food failed them they would eat their 
horses and their boots. The same spirit spread 
from the chiefs to the soldiers, who said among 
themselves: " After we have devoured all the 
beasts, we will eat our lackeys." 

The fortifications were repaired with the 
promptest diligence. Bayard expended above six 
thousand crowns of his own money thereupon. 
He intrusted Philippe de Yille, a Dauphinese 
Gentleman, and an officer of acknowledged vigi- 
lance and bravery, with the general superinten- 
4ence of the provisions. 

We read in the Memoirs of du Bellay, that 
** as soon as the Count of Nassau was arrived near 
Mezieres, he sent a trumpet to the Chiefs and 
Captains to summon them to surrender the town 
to the Emperor; which trumpet the Lord of 
Bayard sent back with this answer : ** that, ere 



278 NOTES. 

there should be amy speech of quiHing the town 
whereof he had charge, he hoped to make a bridge 
of the dead bodies of his enetnies, and saUg out 
thereon.^* ^ 



Lord of Montmorency* — vol. ii. p. 197. 

Anne de Montmorency, who afterwards attained 
to the dignity of Constable. 



Fut out of the town.T-yol. ii. p. 202. 

Some say that Bayard, on sending back the 
Herald, bade him tell Sickingen from him, ^^ that 
the JBayarrf of France feared not the war-horse of 
Germany ;" alluding to a pleasant saying oS the 
Spaniards, " that in France there were many ^r^y 
horses, but few Bayards** 



Many agfairs took place in Italy, — vol. ii. p. 210. 
Bayard, after quitting Genoa, rejoined the army 
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of Marshal Fdix. He was present at the unfortu- 
nate engagement of the Bicocca, when the Swiss, 
being repulsed in a first attack inconsiderately 
made, would not return to the charge. The whole 
of the adverse army fell upon the French horse> 
who suffered prodigiously thereby, at the same 
time that they acquired much glory. The Loyal 
Servant has passed over this event from a fear of 
offending persons in office. 



Troubled in spirit. — vol. ii. p. 214. 

" The Admiral of France sent Captain Bayard 
to a village named Rebecco, where there was no 
kind of fortress. This commission he was induced 
ito accept by means of a promise which the said 
Admiral made him of sending, within three days, 
a certain number of men to guard and defend the 
village; which he was unable to perform. By 
reason whereof Bayard and his companions were 
assailed at night in this village by the Spaniards, 
who flocked thither in great numbers. After a 
long contest the French escaped, losing, however, 
six or seven and twenty horses which the servants 
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were leading ; and^ had not Bayard been subtle, 
cautipusy and prudent, he would have been taken 
himself; for the Spaniards sought no other than 
him." (Extract from the Atmales d^AquUaine by 
J. Bouchet.) 



From their spies* — vol. ii. p. 214. 

If the anecdote which we read in the modem 
history of Bayard be true, he had reason to 
apprehend that the enemy would endeavour to 
profit by his disadvantageous position. The 
Marquis of Pescara, they say, sent one of his sol- 
diers, named Lupon, an active and robust man, to 
obtain certain information respecting Bayard. 
Lupon, accompanied by a single arquebusier, 
stole unseen upon a French sentinel, took the man 
in his arms, threw him across his shoulders, and 
carried him thus to the Spanish camp, while he 
thought the devil was running away with him. It 
was on his deposition that the Marquis of Pescara 
concerted his attack. 
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March strtngkt to Biagrassa. — vol. ii, p. 217. 

Some of our historians have confounded this 
retreat of Rebecco with that pf Romagnano« 
wherein Bayard was slain« 



Judged best to reftre.— toI. ii. p. 218. 

The Loyal Servant has neglected some impor- 
tant particulars^ which the reader will be glad to 
have supplied from the President Expilly's narra^ 
tive. 

Bonnivet was wounded in the retreat. He 
knew that Bayard had reason to complain of him^ 
nevertheless he begged him to take his place. — 
** My Lord of Bayard^" said he to him, " I pray 
und conjure you by the honour and glory of the 
French name to defend this day the artillery and 
the ensigns which I give you charge of, and confide 
entirely to your fidelity, valour, and wise conduct^ 
since there is no one in the Ring's army who is 
more competent to the charge than you, either ttit 
valour, experience^ or discretion." " I would,** 
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replied Bayard^ '' that you had done me this 
honour on some more fevouraUe oc(»ision^ when 
fortune was less adverse to us; nevertheless, 
happen what may, I promise and vow to defend 
them so resolutely, that, while I remain alive, they 
shall never fidl into the hands of the enemy.'* 

Bayard, accepting this dangerous commission, 
is a model of devotion and patriotism. It was no 
longer Bonnivet the courtier who proposed it to 
him: — it was Bonnivet great enough himself to 
do justice to the hero wh<Hn he appreciated. 



4 stone discharged from an hacqueboMX€.-—yo\. ii. p. 219i 

It appeared that Bayard foresaw the kind of 
death that awaited him. He hated the arquebu- 
siers to such a degree that he never pardoned 
any who fell into his hands, " it being a great 
heart-sore to him* (says one of our old writers) 
that a valiant man should be slain by a paltry 
pitiful ragamuffin." 
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Placed him mder a tree. — toL ii. p. 219. 

It is recorded in the Memoirs of Du Bellay, 
that while he was in this situationy '* the Duke of 
Bourbon, who was in piursuit of our cainp^ went 
up to Bayard, and told him that he felt great pity 
for him, seeing in this estate one that had been so 
valorous a Knight." Captain Bayard made 
answer : " My Lord, I need no pity, for I die 
like an honest man; you I do indeed pity, when 
I see you serve against your Prince, your country^ 
and your oath." 



Marquis of Pescara. — vol. ii. p. 222. 

The Marquis had his tent placed near Bayard : 
no sort of alleviation was wanting to that unfortu- 
nate Captain. 



Rendered up his soul to God, — vol. ii. p. 228. 

Bayard was forty-eight years of age at the time 
of his death. According to Expilly he was ^^ taH, 
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straighty and slender, of a mild and gracious coun- 
tenance, with black eyes, a nose inclining to aqui- 
line, and a fair complexion." 

His painters give him a long beard, though, it 
is said, he wore it shaven, that it might not be 
troublesome to him when be had his helmet on. 

He left a natural daughter named Jeanne Tetrail, 
whose mother was come of a noble family in the 
Milanese. Bayard had promised to marry her, 
both by wprd of mouth and by letters. He 
spared no expense in the education of this young 
person, who inherited all the virtues of her father, 
^ayard's brothers treated her as their niece, and 
married her to Frangois de Bocsozel, Lord of 
Chastelart. 



Convent of Minims. — vol. ii. p. 229. 

In this Church of Minims he is interred, under 
a great stone, at the foot of the steps of the chan- 
cel. To the right, above a door by which you 
enter the convent, is his bust in white marble^ 
adorned with the collar of his order.' On another 
piece of white marble placed underneath the bust 
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is inscribed a Latin epitaph^ containing a summary 
of his exploits and of the circumstances of his 
death. This monument has been raised by k 
Gentleman of his province, who was nowise 
related to him. His name (Scipion de Poulloud, 
Lord of St. Agnin) deserves to be handed down 
to posterity; he has executed, at his own expense, 
what Henry IV. and the city of Grenoble had 
vainly projected. 



Aiming to make a present, — vol. ii. p. 233, 

He was by no means sparing of his money when 
any good could be done with it, and used often to 
repeat this ancient proverb : " Ce que le gatdelet 
amasscy le gorgerin le depense:'^ " What the 
gauntlet gets, the gorget (or throat) spends (or 
consumes.") 



Being at his death little richer than lie was at his birth-- 

hour. — ^voL ii. p. 235. 

He added nothing to the possessions of his 
father but a part of the estate of Avalon, which 
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he purchased from the King's domain for four 
thousands Uvres^ in order that the House of 
BayArd might have a jurisdiction. ** All the 
wealth he left, (says Boissieu in his notes^) does 
not amount to four hundred pounds a year/' 



THE END. 
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